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THE SECRETS OF THE 
GERMAJSr WAR OFFICE 

CHAPTER 1 

aow t SECAWK A .sxcRjrr agent . 

“ 0 iinm, lerutn, jerum, qu^ mciaiio rcrtm** 

Halt past three was heard booming: from some clock 
tower on the twelfth day of June, 1913, when Mr. 
King, the Liberal represerttative from Somerset, was 
gi\en the floor in the House of Commons. Mr. King 
proceeded to make a sensation. 

He demanded that McKinnon Wood, the Secretary 
for Scotland, should reveal to the House the secrets 
of the strange case of Armgaard Karl Graves, German 

spy- 

A bncf word of explanation may be necessary. 
Supposed to be serving a political sentence in a Scotch 
prison, I had amazed the English press and people by 
publicly announcing rm' presence in New York. 

Mr. King asked if I was still undergoing imprison- 
ment for espionage; if not, when and why I was released 
and wheUicr I had been or would be deported at the 
end of my term of imprisonment as an undesirable alien. 

Permit me to quote \crbatim from the Edinburgh 
ofotimon of June 12, J913: 
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The Seceetaey for Scoiuuid replied— Graves was 
released in December last. It would not be m accor- 
dance with "precedent to state reasons for the exercise 
of the prerogative. I have no official knovvledge ol 
his nationality. The sentence did not include any 
recommendation in favour of deportation. 

Mr. King— W as he released because of the state ot 
his health? , , 

The Secretary for Scotland— I believe he was m 
bad health, but I cannot give any other answer. ^ 

Ms. King — ^W ere any conditions imposed at the time 
of his release? 

The Secretary for Scotland — I think I have’ dealt 
with that in my answer. (Cries of “ No.") 

Mr. King— C an the right hon. gentleman be a little 
more explicit? (Laughter.) We are anxious to have 
the truth. Unless the right hon. gentleman can give 
me an explicit answer as to whether any conditions were 
imposed 1 will put down the question again. (Laughter.) 






• Heckling began at this point, word was quickly sent 
'to the Speaker, and he intervened, ruling the subject 
closed. 


Now consider the Secretary for Scotland’s statement. 
'* It would not be in accordance with precedent to state 
reasons for the exercise of the prerogative." In other 
words, high officials in England had found it advisable 
secretly to release me from Barlinnie Prison by using 
the royal prerogative. Why? Later you will know. ' 
Also, consider the Secretary for Scotland's statement 
that he had no official knowledge as to my naitonality 
— significant that, as you -will realise. ' ■ 

There are three things which do not concern the 
reader: My origin, nationality and morals. There art 
three persons alive who know who I am. One of the 
three js the greatest ruler in the world. None of 
identi^^’ reveal my 

.a 


BOW I BECAME A SECRET AGENT 

I detest sensationalism and wish it clearly'understood 
tliat tins IS no studied attempt to create mystery 
Ihere ts a certain dead hne wlttch no one’' can cross 
with impunity and none but a fool would attempt to 
Powerful go^emments have found it advisable to keep 
silence regarding my antecedents A case in point 
occurred when McKinnon Wood, Secretary for Scot- 
land, refused in the ilou»e of Commons to give any 
information wliatsoever about me, this after pressure 
had been brought to bear on him by three members of 
Parliament tuber the Home Secretary knew nothing 
about my antecedents, or Ins trained niscretion coun- 
selled silence 

I was brought up in the traditions of a house actively 
engaged m the affairs of its country for hundreds of 
years As an only son, I was promptly and efficiently 
spoiled for anything el^e but the station in life which 
siiould have been mine — but never Ins been and, now, 
never can be I used to have higli aspirations, but 

K romises never kept shattered most of my ideals The 
ard knocks of life have made me a fatalist, so now I 
shrug my shoulders “C/ir sara sora ' I have had 
to lead my own life and, all considered, I have enjoyed 
It I have crowded into thirty nine years more sensa 
tions than fall to the lot of the average half a dozen 
men 

rollowmg the custom of our house I was trained 
as a military cadet This military apprenUceshvp was 
followed by three years at a famous synnastum, vvhicji 
fitted me for one of the old classic universities of 
Luropc And after spending siH terms there, I 
took my degrees in philosophy and medicine Not a 
bad achievement, I take it, for a young chap before 
reaching his twenty second birthday 1 have always 
been fond of study and had a special aptitude for 
sciences and the languages On one occasion I acquired 
a fair knowledge ol Singalese and Tamil in three 
months 

From thfc university I relumed home I had alwajs 
been obstinate and wilful, not to say pigheaded^ and 
9 
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being steeped in tales of wrongs done to my house 
and country, and 'with the crass assurance of a young 
sprig fresh from untrammelled university life, I began 
to give vent to utterances that were not at_ all to the 
liking of the powers tliat were. Soon making niyseli 
objectionable, paying no heed to their protests, and tme 
thing leading to another, my family found it advisable 
to send me into utter and complete oblivion. To them 
I am dead, and all said and done, I would rather have 
it so. . T u 

After the complete rupture of my home ties, i begmi 
some desultory globe trotting. I knocked about in 
out-of-the-way comers, where 1 observed and absorbed 
all sorts of things which became very useful in my 
subsequent career. A native, and by that I mean an 
inhabitant, of non-European countnes always fascin- 
ated me, and I soon learned the \vzy of disarming their 
suspicion and winning their confidence — a proceeding 
very difficult to a European. After a time I founa 
myself in Australia and New Zealand, where I travelled 
extensively, and came to like both countries thoroughly. 
I have never been in the western part of the United 
States, but from what I have heard and read I imagine 
that the life there more closely resembles the clean, 
healthy, outdoor life of the Australians than any other 
locality. 

I was just on the point of beginning 'extensive travels 
in the South Sea Islands, when the situation in South 
Africa became ominous. War seemed imminent, and 
following my usual bent of showing my nose in where 
I was not wanted I made tracks for this potential seat 
of trouble. I caught the first steamer for Cape Town, 
landing there a month before the outbreak of war. On 
horseback I made my way in easy stages up to the 
Kand. Herq happened one of ihose incidents, which, 
shhough small in itself, alters the course of one’s life. 
What took place when I rude into a small town on the 
, Rand known as Doom Kloof one chilly misty morning, 
.was written in the bowl of fate. 

Doom Kloof might well be named “ the hoof of 
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In one of our innumerable cliats that grew out of 
our growing intimacy, he suggested my entering the 
service of Germany in a political capacity. _ He urged 
that with my training and social connections I had 
exceptional equipment for such work. Moreover, he 
suggested tliat my service on political missions would 
give me the know ledge and influence necessary to clieck- 
mate the intriguers who were keeping me from my 
own. This was the compelling reason that made me 
ultimately accept his proposal to become a Secret 
Agent 01 Germany. No doubt, if the Count had lived, 
I would have gained my ends through his guidance 
and influence, but he was killed in a race, 'three 
years after our meeting on the Veldt, and I lost my 
best friend. By tliat time I was too deep in the Secret 
Service to pull out, although it vvas my intention more 
than once to do so. And certain promises regarding 
my restoration in our house were never kept, 

Coming to a partial understanding with Count 
Reitzenstein, I began to work in his interests. The 
Boer War tauglit Germany many tilings about the 
. English army and a few of these 1 contributed. As a 
physician I was allowed to go almost anywhere and no 
questions asked. I began to collect little inside scraps 
of information regarding the discipline, spirit and equip- 
ment of the British troops. I observed that many 
Colonial officers were outspoken in their criticismsi 
All these points I reported in full to Count Reitzenstein 
when I dressed his wound. One day he said : 

Don’t forget now. After the war, 1 want to see 
you in Berlin.” ,, 

In my subsequent eagerness to pump more details 
from the Colonial officers, I too criticised, and one 
day I was told Lord Kitchener wanted to see me. 

” Doctor,” he said curtly, when I was ushered into 
his tent, “you have twenty-four hours in which to 
leave camp ” 

Whether that mandate was a result of my joining in 
With the Colonial officers* criticism, or because my 
secret activity for Count Reitzenstein had been sus- 
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pected, I cannot say But knowing the ways of the 
man of Khartoum,” I made haste to be out of camp 
within the time prescribed 
Later I learnt that the Count, being convalescent 
and paroled was sent down to Cape Towm After 
the occupation of Pretoria, I got tired of roughing it 
and made my wav back to Europe, finally settling in 
Berlin for a prolonged stay I knew Berlin, and had 
a fondness for it, having spent part of my youth there 
in the course of my education It has always been a 
habit of mine not to seem anxious about anything, so 
I spent several weeks idling around Berlin before look- 
ing up Count Reitzenstem One day I called at his 
residence, Tliiergartenstrasse 23 I found the Count 
on the point of leaving for the races at Hoppegarten 
He was one of the crack sportimen of Prussia and 
never missed a meeting He suggested that I should 
go to the race course with him and while we waited for 
the servant to bring around his turn out he renewed 
Ills proposals about my entenng Prussian service 
“I expected you long ago,” he said ”1 have 
smoothed jour way to a great extent We are likely 
to meet one or two of the Service Chiefs out at the 
race-course this afternoon If you like, I’ll introduce 
vou to ihetn ” 

" Is there any likelihood of my being recognised^ ” 
I asked “ You know Count it will be impossible for 
me to go under my tnie flag ” 

•He assured me there was not the slightest chance 
” Your identity,” he explained, need be known to 
but one person ” 

Later I was to Know who this important personage 
was 

“ Verj well,” I agreed, *'we’II try it ” 

Tile Count always drove his own turnout, and 
invited me to climb up on the box When his attention 
was not occupied with his reins and returning the 
.salutes of passers by, for he was one of the most 
^puhr men in Berlin, we discussed my private affairs 
The Count showed a keen interest and sympathy m 
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them and his proposal began to take the ' ' 

in my mind. As he predicted, we met “'■>“! .■ 

Service Chiefs at the track. Indeed, almost the first, 
persons who saluted him m the saddle paWm* were 
baptain Zur See Von Tappken and a Sant'™” '.™° 
was introduced to me as Herr von Riechter. ^e 
Count introduced me as Dr. von Graver, which I su 
sequently altered whenever the occasion ^ose to tne 
English Graves. After chatting a bit, ^ 

Tappken made an appointment with me at ^is bureau 
in the Koenigergratzerstrasse 70. the •_ 

the Intelligence Department of the Impenal Nai^ 
Berlin, but made no further reference to subject 
that afternoon. I noticed though that 
Riechter put some pointed and leading 
me, regarding my travels, -linguistic attainments, a 
general knowledge He must have been satisfied, lor 
I saw some significant glances pass between him ana 
the Captain. The repeated exclamations of Gros- 
sartigi *' and " Colossall ” seemed to express n 

entire satisfaction. 

Following my usual bent, I did not call at Kocn- 
igergratzerstrasse 70 as the Captain suggested. About 
three days passed and then I received a very courteously 
worded letter requesting me to call at *^7 
convenience at his quarters as he had something or 
importance to tell me. I called. .to • «- 

Koenigergratzerstrasse 70 is a typical Prussiatr 
building of administration. Solid but unpretentious, 
it is the very embodiment of Prussian efficiency, and 
like all official buildings in Germany is well guarded. 
The doorkeeper and commissionaire, a taciturn non- 
commissioned officer, take.s yo\ir name and whom you 
wish to see. He enters these later in a book, th®u » 
telephones to the person required and you are cither 
ushered up or denied admittance. When sent up, you 
are invariably accompanied by an orderly — it docs not 
. matter how well you are known — who does not leave 
you until the door has closed behind you. When you 
leave, there is the same procedure, and the very duration . 
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of your visit is entered and checked in the doorkeeper’s 
-book. 

" .1 was admitted immediately. After passing through 
' three anterooms containing private secretaries not in 
uniform, I was shown into Captain von Tappken’s 
private office. He wore the undress ranking uniform 
of the Imperial ^Navy. This is significant, for it is 
characteristic of all the branches of the Prussian Ser\'ice 
to ^d officers in charge. The secretaries and men of 
all work, however; are civilians; this for a reason. 
The heads of all departments are German officers, 
recniited from the old feudal aristocracy, loyal to a 
degree to the throne. They find it incompatible, not- 
withstanding their loyally, to soil their hands with some 
of the work connected with all govemmenf duties, 
especially those of the Secret Service. Though 
planning the work, they never execute it To be sure, 
there are ex-officers connected with the Secret Service, 
men like von Zenden, formerly an officer of the 
Zweite Garde Dragoner, but with some few exceptions 
the;^ are usually men who have gone to smash. No 
active or commissioned officer does Secret Ser\'ice work. 

Von Tappken greeted me very tactfiilljr. This is 
another typical asset of a Pnissian Service officer, 
especially a naval man. and is quite contrary to the 
usual characteristics of English officials, whose brusque- 
ness is too well and unpleasantly known 
'After offering me a chair and cigars, Capfain von 
Tappken began chatting. 

"Well, Doctor," he said, "have you made up your 
mind to enter our Service? For a man fond of 
travelling and adventure, I promise you will find it 
tremendously interesting. I have carefully considered 
vour equipment and experience and find that they will 
be of mutual benefit." 

I asked him to explain what would be required of 
me, but he replied 

" Before my entering upon that, are you adverse to 
telling me if you have made up your mind to enler the 
Service? ” 

15 ' 
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It was a fair question, and I replied : , 

“Yes, provided nothing will be directly required of 
me that is against all ethics.” • . f-atnres 

1 noticed a peculiar smile crossing features. 

Then, looking me straight •*’=YroffiLTthl 

the sharp, incisive language of a German ofBcial,jn 

We'* make use of the same weapons th^; Jte tl^d 
against us. We cannot afford to 

interests at stake are too '«=“■> '« n^reauired 
questions stand in the way. What would be 
of you in the first instance, is to gam for us 
such as we seek. The means by which !"»■ g'" 
information will be left entirely to your own ^sOTtion 
We expect results. We place our previous knowledge 
on the subject required, at your disposal. You wib 
have our organisation to assist you, but you must 
understand that we cannot and will be J>ble to 

extricate you from any trouble >n which you may 
"come Avotved. Be pleased to “"derstand this 
clearly. This Service is dangerous, and no oftc ai^ 
assistance or help could be given under any- cir- 
cumstances.” ^ ^ 

To my cost, I later found this to be the truth. So far, 
so good. Captain von Tapphen had neglected to men- 
tion financial inducements and I put the question to him. 
He replied promptly: . , 

“ That depends entirely on the service pertormea. 
In the first instance you will receive a retaining ice 
of 4000 marks a year. You will be allowed 10 marK 
a day for living expenses, whether in active service 
or not. For each individual piece of work undertaken 
you will receive a bonus, the amount of which will vary 
with the importance of the mission. Living expenses 
accruing while out on work must not exceed 40 marks 
a day. The amount of the bonus you are to receive for 
a mission will in each case be determined in advance. 
There is one other thing. One-third of all moneys 
accruing to you will be keot in trust for you at the 
rate of 5 per cent, interest.” ^ 

' t6 
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I laughed and said 

“ Wdl, Captain, I can take care of ray own money 
He permitted the shadow of a stmie to play around 
his mouth , . . 

"You may he able to,” he said, ‘ but most of our 
agents cannot We have this policy for two reasons 
In the first place, it gives us a definite hold upon our 
men Secondly, we have found that unless we save 
some money for our^ agents, they never save any for 
themselves In the event of anything happening to an 
agent who leaves a family or otner relatives, the money 
IS lianded over to them ” 

I later cursed that rule, for when I was captured in 
England there were 30,000 marks due me at the 
Wilhelmstrasse and I can whistle for it now 
Captain von Tappken looked at me inquiringly, but 
I hesitated It was not on account of monetary 
causes, but for peculiarly private reasons— the dilemma 
of one of our house becoming a spy The Captain, 
unaware of the personal equation that was obsessing 
me before giving my word, evidently thought that his 
financial inducements were not alluring enough 
"Of course,” he continued, "this scale of pay is 
only the beginning As your use to us and the 
importance of your missions increases, so will your 
remuneration Tliat depends entirely on you ” 

He raised his eyebrows inquiringly 
'* Very well,” t said " I accept ” 

He held out his hand " You made up your mmd 
quickly " 

** It IS my way. Captain I take a thing or leave it ” 
‘That’s what I like. Doctor, a quick decisive mmd '* 
That seemed to please him 

*' Very well To be of use to us, you will need a lot 
of teclmical coaching Are you ready to start to- 
morrow^ ” 

" Now, Captain ” 

" Very good,” he said, " but to-morrow will do Be 
here at ten a u Then give us daily as much of your 
time as we require ” 
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He called in one of his secretaries, gave his com- 
mand brieny and in a few minutes the man was back 
whli an order for 300 marks. 

" This, Doctor, is your first month’s living expenses. 
Retaining fees are paid quarterly.” 

As I pocketed the cheque I remarked : 

“ Captain, personally we are total strangers. How 
is it that you seem so satisfied with me? ” 

Again his peculiar smile was noticeable. 

” That is outside our usual business procedure," he 
said. " I have my instructions from above and I 
simply act on them.” 

I was young then, and curious, so I asked: 

” Who arc those above and what are their instruc- 
tions?” 

No sooner had I put that question tlian I learned my 
first lesson in the Secret Ser^'jce. All truces of genial 
friendliness vanished from von Tappken’s face. It was 
stern and serious. 

” 5Iy boy,” he said slowly, "learn this from the 
start and learn it well. Do not ask questions. Do not 
talk, Thinkl You will soon learn that there are 
many unwritten laws attached to this Service.” 

I never forgot that. It was my first lesson in 
Secret Service. 



II 

TBS UASIKO Of A SEC^T ACCKT 

The average man or woman has only a hazy idea what 
European Secret Service and Espionage really means 
and accomplishes Short stones and novels, written 
m a backgrotind of diplomacy and secret agents have 
given the public >ague impressions about the world of 
spies £ut this )S the hrst real unvarnished account of 
the system, the class of men and women employed, 
the means used to obtain the desired results and the 
risks run bj those connected with this Service Since 
the days of Moses who employed spies in Canaan, to 
Napoleon Bonaparte who maugiirated the first thorough 
system of political espionage, potentates, powerful 
ministers and heads of departments have found it 
necessary to obtain early and correct information other 
than through the usual ofiicial channels To gam this 
knowledge they have to employ persons unknown and 
unrecogmsed m official circles A recognised official 
such as an ambassador or a secretary of legation, 
envoys, plenipotentiary and consuls, would not be able 
to gam the information sought, as naturally everybody 
is on their guard against them Moreover, official 
etiquette prevents an ambassador or consul from acting 
m such a capacity 

In this age of rapid developments the need of quick 
and accurate information is even more pressing 
Europe today is a sort of armed camp, composed of •» 
number of nations of fairlv equal strength in which the 
ar fe*# sfesuxi <t! esch other Mutusi 
Ip 
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distnist and conflicting interests conijiel Germany, 
England, France and Russia to spend millions of money 
each year on armaments. Germany builds one battle- 
ship; England lays down two; France adds ten batta- 
lions to her army; Germany adds twenty. So the 
relative strength keeps on a fatr level. But with rapid 
constructions, new inventions of weapons, armour, 
aerial craft, this apparent equality is constantly dis- 
turbed. Here also enters the personal policy and 
ambitions and pet schemes of the individual heads of 
nations and their cabinets. Because there is a constant 
fear of being outdistanced, every government in Europe 
is trj'ing its utmost to get ahead of the other. They, 
hence, keep a stringent watch on each other's nfove- 
luents. This is possible only by an efficient system of 
espionage, by trained men and women, willing to run* 
the risks attached to this sort of v^ork. 

For risks there are. I have been imprisoned twice, 
once in the Balkans at Belgrade, once in England. 
X have been attacked five times and bear the marks 
of the wounds to this day. Escapes I have had by the 
dozen. All my missions were not successes, more 
often failures, and the failures are often fatal. Tor 
instance: 

Early In the morning of June it, 1903, the, plot which 
had been brewing in Senna ended with the assassina- 
tion of the king, queen, ministers and members of the 
royal household of Servia. I shall not go into the 
undercurrent political significance of these atrocities as 
I had no active part in them, but I was sent down by 
my government later to ascertain as far as possible 
me prime movers in the intrigue, which pointed to 
Colonel Mashln and a gang of officers of the Sixth 
Kegiment. All these regicides received Russian pay, 
mr the Obrenovich had become dangerous to Russia, 
flirting with Austria. Besides, his own 
Idiotic whaviour and the flagrant indiscretions of 
yueen Draga had by no means endeared him to hjs 
people. 

I stuck my nose into a regular hornets’ nest and 
30 



THE MAKING OF A SECBET AGENT 

buon found mvself m a most dangerous position t 
was arrested by the provisional gijvernment on tlie 
order of Lieutenant Colonel Nightsch on a most flimsy 
charge of tmveUmg \Mth false passports In those 
times arrests and executions were the order of the day 
The old Servian proverb of “ Od Roba Ikad Iz Groba 
Nikad ” (Out of pnson, yes, out of the grave, never) 
was fully acted upon There were really no incrimina- 
ting papers of any description upon nw, but my being 
seen and associating with persons opposed to the 
provisional government was quite enough to place me 
before a drumhead court martial 
I was sitting m the Cafe Petit Pansien wth Lieu- 
tenant Nikolevitch and Mons Krastov, a mercliant of 
Belgrade, when a file of soldiers in charge of an officer 
pulled us out of our chairs and without any further ado 
.marched us to the Citadel The next rooming we were 
taken separately into a small room where three men 
m the uniform of colonels were seated at a small iron 
table No questions were asked 
“You are found guilty of associating with revolu- 
tionary persons You were found possessing a pass- 
port not your own You are sentenced to be shot at 
sundown ” 

The whole thing appeared to me first as a ;|oke, then 
as a Bluff, but looking closely into those high-cheek 
boned, narrow eyed laces wnth the charactenstically 
close-cropped brutal heads, the humorous aspect 
dwindled rapidly and I thought it about time to make 
a counter move Without betraying any of my inward 
qualms~and believe me, I began to have some — I said 
quietly 

“I think you will find it advisable to inform M 
Zolarevitch " (then Minister of War) “ that Count 
Wenngrode sends his regards " 

I saw them looking rather cunously at each other 
and then the centre inquisitor fired a lot of questions 
at me, in answer to which I only shrugged my 
shoulders 

“That’s all I have to say, monsieur “ 

21 
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I was shoved back in my cell. About four thifc 
afternoon one of the officera came to see me. 

“Your messas® has not been sent. My comrades 
were against sending it, but I am related to Zolare- 
Titch. So if you can show me some reason, I shall 
take yotu" message." 

I gave him some reason. So much so that he did 
not lose any time getting under way. In fact, it was 
a very pale, perturbed offjccr who rushed out of my 
cell. I didn’t worry much/ but when at about 7.30 the 
cell door opened and two sentries with fixed bayonets 
and cartridge pouches entered, placed me in the centre 
and marched me into the courtyard, where ten more 
likewise equipped soldiers in charge of. an officer 
awaited me, I felt somewhat green. I know a firing 
squad when I see one. 1 knew if my message ever 
reached responsible quarters, nothing could happen 
to me; but these were motley times and all sorts of 
delays may have happened to the officer. 

" Right about wheel " and myself in the centre, we 
marched out of the courtyard to a little hill to the 
wesi of the Citadel. 

An old stone building— evidently a decayed monas- 
tery, (or I noticed several crumbled tombstones — was 
evidently selected for the place of execution. On a 
little rough, four-foot stone wall we halted, and the 
officer, pulling out a document, began reading to me a 
rather lengthy preamble in Servian. 

Up to then not a word bad been spoken. I let him 
finish and then politely requested him, as I was not 5 ’ 
Serb and consequently did not understand his lingo, 
to translate it into a civilised language, preferably 
German or French. He seemed somewhat startled 
and gave me to understand that he was led to believe 
I was a Serb. I used some very forcible German and 
French, both of which he was able to understand, 
pointing out to him that someone, somewhere, made a 
thundering big blunder which somehow would have 
to be paid for. He was clearly ill at ease, but said, 

I have to obey my instructions.” I had told him of 
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my message to the i mster, and although jt uas quite 
obvious I was span- for time he seemed in no way 
inclined to rush the execution Five minutes went, 
ten minutes went, ara looking at his watch, whicli 
showed five minutes lO eight (although it was fast 
getting dusk, I could ce that watdidial distinctly), 
shrugging his shoulders and saying, " I can delay no 
longer,” ne called a sergeant, who placed me with mr 
shoulders to the wall ard offered me a handkerchief 
I didn’t want a handkerchief A few sharp orders and 
twelve Mauser tubes pointed their ugly black snouts 
directly at me 

I hate to tell my sensation just then Frankly, I felt 
nothing clearly The cnl> thing I remember distinctly 
;vas tliat the third man m the second file held his gun m 
rather a slipshod manner, aiming it first at my midriff, 
next pointing it at my nose — which strangely enough 
caused me intense annoyance How long we stood 
thus I don't know The next thing I remember was 
a rattle of grounding arms and the sight of two other 
officers, excitedl} gesticulating with the one in charge 
of the finng squad All three presently came towards 
me, and one pulling out a flask of cognac with a pohtfr 
bow offered me a drink I needed it, but didn't take 
It All this time I had been standing motionless with 
my arms folded across my breast I heard one say 
to the other, “Nitchka Curacha” (no coward) If he 
had only known 

Indeed, had I anticipated such an experience, liad I 
know n the thmgs I know now, I doubt if I w ould have 
been so pleased with the results of my first visit to 
Koemgergrataerstrassc 70, where the Intelligence 
Department of the German Admiralt> is quartered 
Will flie reader step back with me m the narrative to 
the da> of my officially joining the Service ^ Returning 
to my hotel after nw interview with Captain von 
Tappken m his office, I began to reflect 

1 had not entered the Service out of pure adienture 
or for monetary reasons alone Money lias and never 
will appeal to me as the all powerful thing in life 
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I have always had enough for creature comforts, and 
as for adventure I had had my fill during the Boer 
War and my world wanderings. No, I had joined the 
German Secret Service for quite a different reason. I 
was thinking of the influences that had pressed me out 
of my destined groove, by every human right my o^vn. 
I remember how sanguine Count Reitzenstein was that 
through the Service I ought to gain the power I had 
lost. But as I sat in the hotel room, had occult powers 
been given me, I never would have taken up Secret 
Service work. But one is not quite as w'ise at twenty- 
four as at thirty-nine. 

Well satisfied with my prospects, I arose early the 
next morning and walked briskly to Captain Tappken’s 
office. Punctually at ten o’clock I announced myself 
at the Admiralty and after the usual .procedure with 
the door man, I was received by Herr von Stammer, 
private secretary of Captain Tappken. A very astute 
and calculating gentleman is Herr von Stammer. 
Suave, genial, talkative, he has the plausible and un- 
studied art of extracting information without com- 
mitting himself in turn. A marvellous encyclopadia 
of devious Secret Service facts, an ideal tutor. 

When we were alone in his office, von Stammer began 
by saying abruptly; 

" From now on, you must be entirely and absolutely 
at our Service. You will report daily at tweK'e noon 
by telephoning a certain number. At all times you 
must be accessible. You will pay dose attention to the 
following rules : 

"Absolute silence in regard to your missions. No 
conversation with minor officials but only with- the 
respective heads of departments or to whomever you 
are sent. You will make no memoranda or carry 
wntten documents. You will never discuss your affairs 
With any employee in the Service whom you may meet. 
You are not likely to meet many. It is strictly against 
me rules to become friendly or intimate with any agent. 
You must abstain from intoxicating liquors. You are 
not permitted to have any women associates. You will 
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be’ known to ns by a number You ^\Jl^ sign all your 
reports by that number Always avoid telephoning, 
telegraphing and cabling as much as possible In 
urgent cases do so, but use the cipher that will be 
supplied to you " 

He went on to give numerous other minor details 
and instructions, elaborating the system, but which 
might prove weansome here I was m his office all 
the forenoon, and when he ushered me out I half 
expected to be called into von Tappken's presence to 
be sent on my first mission Instead of that, I had to 
wait five months before I was given my first work, and 
an exceedingly unimportant thing it was During those 
five months I was kept at a steady grind of schooling 
in certain thmgfs Day after day, week after week, I 
was grounded in subjects that were essential to efficient 
Secret Service work 

Broadly, they could be divided into four classes— 
topo^rapny, trigonometry, naval construction and 
drawing Tlie reasons for these you will see from my 
missions tutors were all experts m the Imperial 
Service A Secret Service agent sent out to investigate 
and report on the condition, situation, and armament 
of a fort like Verdun in France must be able to make 
correct estimates of distances, height, angles, condi 
tions of the ground, etc Tins can only be done by a 
man of the correct scientific training He must have 
the saence of topography at his finger tips, he must 
be able to make quiac and accurate calculations using 
trigonometry, as well as possessing skill as a draftsman 
In my mission to Port Arthur, where I Irtd to report 
on the defences, 1 found this^ training inv’aluable 

The same applies to the subject of nav al construction 
Before entering the German Secret Servnee, I certainly 
knew the difference between a torpedo and a torpedo 
boat destroyer, but naturally could not give an accurate 
description of the vanous types of destroyers and 
torpedoes My instructor tn this subject w as Lieuten- 
ant Captain Kurt Steffens, torpedo expert of the 
Intelligence Department of the Imperial Navy After 
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a month of tutelage under him, I was able to tell the 
various types of torpedoes, submarines, and mines, 
etc., m use by the principal Powers. I could even tell by 
the peculiar whistle it made whether the torpedo that wa# 
being discharged was a Wlutehead or a Brennan, 

I was also drilled in the construction of every known 
kind of naval gun. Dozens of model war-crafts were 
sho>vn to me and explained. I saw the model of every 
warsliip in the world. For days at a time I was made 
to sit before charts that hung from the walls of certain 
rooms in the Intelligence Department and study the 
silhouettes of every known varying type of war-craft. 

1 was schooled in this until 1 could tell at a glance 
what type of a battleship, cruiser, or destroyer it was, 
whether it was peculiar to the English, French, Russian 
or United States Navy. As I shall show in relating 
one of my missions to England, I was brushed tip on 
the silhouette study of British tvarshlps, for I had to 
be able to discern and classify them at long range. 
The different ranking officers of the navies of the 
world, their uniforms, the personnel of battleships, the 
systems of flag signals and codes, were explained to 
me in detail. 1 was given large books In which were 
coloured plates of the uniforms and signal flags of 
every ^a^ 4 Jn the world. I had to study these until at 
a glance 1 could tell the rank and station of the officer 
and men of the principal navies. The same with the 
signal flags. I pored over those books night after 
night into the early hours of the morning. My regular 
hours for tuition were from ten to twelve in the fore- 
noon and from t\YO until six in the afternoon. But it 
was impossible to compfess all the work into that time. 

I was anxious to get my first mission, and I presume 
I did a great deal of cramming. 

My study was not all in Berlin, I spent most of my 
time there at Koenigergratzerstrasse 70 and at the 
Zeucluus. the great museum of the German General - 
Staff. But there were side trips to the big government 
works at Kiel and Wilhelmshafen. There I was taught 
every detail of the meclianics of naval construction, 
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and I was not pronounced equipped until I could talk 
intelligently about every unassembled part of a gun, 
torpedo tube, or mine 

In the course of my five months' instruction under 
the various experts of the Prussian Sen ice I had many 
opportunities to observe the exhaustive thoroi^hness 
and the minuteness of detail which the German General 
Staff possesses 1 did not lose the chance of this oppor- 
tunity I really did observe and see more than was 
intended for me to see Of the amazing amount of 
labour, time and money that has been spent to gather 
the information contained m the secret archives of the 
German General Staff, the marvellous system of war that 
has been perfected in the German Empire, I shall tell 
when I consider the secrets of the War Machine 

Naturally, I soon came to know still other things 
than what they taught me I began to consider the 
whole proposition of Secret Service, and before relating 
my first important mission for Germany I shall tell you 
some of the general secrets of the system 

There are Tour ^sterns of Secret Service in Europe, 
the four leading Powers each possessing one First 
m systematic efficiency is the German, next comes the 
Russian, then the French and English England has 
a very efficient service in India and her Asiatic posses- 
sions, but has only lately entered the Eimopean field 
Last but not least comes the International Secret 
Service Bureau with headquarters in Belgium, a semi 
prnate concern which procures reliable information for 
anyone who viill pay Tor it This service is generally 
entrusted with the procuring of technical details, such 
as the plans of a new kind of gun or data on a new 
and minor fortification But sometimes Brussels under- 
takes other commissions For example 

Not often does the chance come to lea\e the regular 
channels of espionage and go forth upon a mission 
out of the ordinary That chance came a few years 
ago to the Russian agents in Brussels In St Peters- 
burg the chiefs were desirous of knowing the identity 
and names of a group of revolutionists who had 
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formed a sort of colony in Montreux, Switzerland. A 
French woman, known sometimes as Theresa Prevost 
(the last I heard of her she was in prison) was detailed 
to the mission. Young and clever was Theresa; like- 
wise the man who was ordered to accompany her, 
posing as a “brother,” Charles Prevost. 

The chief of these Russian fugitives, who were down 
around the lalce of Geneva, brewing their dark plans, 
was known. He was Goluckoffsky, and he had a son 
twenty-two years of age — an impressionable Russian 
son. Hence the young and pretty Theresa. 

It was decided by her Brussels chiefs that she assume 
the role of an heiress from Canada. Five thousand 
francs for preliminary expenses were handed over to 
her, and with Charles, the brother, she descended upon 
Montreux. If you were there at the time you will 
recall the social triumph made by the young Canadian 
heiress. You may even remember that she seemed to 
be infatuated with the young impressionable son of old 
Goluckoffsky. Tlie day long they were together. They 
were going to be married, and Charles Prevost, the 
“ brother,” stood in the background, chatted amiably 
with old Goluckoffsky and his friends and smiled. 

Then, as an heiress should, Theresa and her 
” brother ” invited Goluckoffsky, his family and 
friends, to a pre-nuptial luncheon. No expense was 
spared, for the wires had moaned with requests sent 
to Brussels for money. Young Goluckoffsky was 
delighted with his fiancee She was insistent that all 
his friends should be there, all the revolutionaries — 
although of course hts dear Theresa did not know that. 
How the spelling of their names puzzled her. With 
gay heart young Goluckoffsky wrote out all their names 
on a slip of paper so that she could send their invitations 
properly — the names St. Petersburg wanted to knotv. 

Came the day of the luncheon, a gala affair in the 
banquet room of the hotel. Theresa looked charming; 
even the grimmest of the old revolutionists were taken 
with her. Old Goluckoffsky beamed upon tliis spark- 
ling febrile woman, rich too, tvIio was to marry his son. 
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Ices had been ser\ed when Theresa, her pretty face 
in smiles, declared that she had a surpnse for her 
guests To her it was the day of days What better 
than a group photograph of her dear and new fnends ’ 
How she would treasure itl Strangely enough this 
did not please the guests Photographs were danger 
ous S^pose, in some way, the Okrana got hold of 
them They breathed easier, though, when Theresa, 
calling m the photographer — the best m Lausanne, she 
assured them — instructed him to deliver all copies to 
Mr Goluckoffsky, her dear father in law to be So 
the revolutionists grouped themselves on the hotel 
lawn, the photographer pressed the bulb, and every- 
body laughed 

As quickly as the photographer could pnnt his 
proofs they were delivered to Theresa, that night she 
and Ixer “brother” left Montreux In two days the 
names of all the revolutionists in young GoIuckolTsky's 
handwriting and their pictures were delivered to the 
chief m Brussels A substantial fee was paid Theresa, 
besides and she must have smiled, some of those 
joung Russians are delightful 
So much for an example of the clever work done b> 
Brussels The German Service, m which I served on 
and off for twelve years, has three distinct branches — 
the Army, Navy and Personal, each branch having its 
own chief and its own corps of men and women 
agents The Army and Navy division is controlled by 
the General Staff of Berlin (Grosser General Stab), 
the most marvellous organisation in the world Tlie 
Political and Personal branch is controlled from the 
Wilhelmstrasse, the German Foreign Office, the 
Emperor m person or his immediate Pnvy Councillor 
The Army and Navyr divisions confine themselves 
to the procuring of hidden and secret information 
as regards armaments plans, discovenes, etc * The 
Political branch concerns itself with the supervision 
of meetings between potentates, cabinet ministers and 
so forth The Persom! branch, under the direct 
control of the Privy Counallor, is used by the Emperor 
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for his own special purposes, and ser\’ice in this branch 
is the plum of the service. 

The Personal consists of all classes of men and 
women. Princes and counts, lawyers and doctors, 
actors and actresses, tnondaines of the great world, 
demi-mondaines of the half world, waiters and porters, 
sll are made use o/ as o<x:asiott arises. It may >veJJ 
liappen that your interesting acquaintance in the ^lon 
of an express steamer or your charming companion 
in the tea-room of the Rita is the paid agent of some 
government. Great singers, dancers and artists, 
especially of Russian and Austrian origin, are often 
spies. Notably a charming Russian dancer, famous 
for light feet and nimble wit, said tvit being retained 
by the Russian government at 50,000 rubles per annum, 
when Madame travels in Germany, she has the honour 
of a very unostentatious bodyguard, the government 
being anxious that nothing should happen to them. 
Perhaps she may remember a little incident at the 
Palais de Danse in Berlin. 

Or perhaps she will recall a little episode in the Eis 
Arena in Berlin during a certain New Year’s Eve 
carnival when the restoration — not the loss — of her 
magnificent gold chatelaine bag caused her much 
emoarrassment, the chatelaine in question being dex- 
terously commandeered by an expert in such matters 
of the Secret Service squad. 

It happened that the Personal Branch of the German 
Secret Service was exceedingly interested in that gold 
bag. Madame liad been carrying on an affair with a 
young ordnance officer of the i^otsdam garrison. Now 
the Service does not like to sec officers, especially those 
of the ordnance, becoming involved with ladies like the 
danseuse. On this particular night he had presented 
her with the new bag and she had been injudicious 
enough to have kept in the golden receptacle a dangcr- 
? . X. letter that he had enclosed. 

Injudicious, dear ladyl Corsage or stockings, Madame; 
but vanity bags — never 1 

I have reason to believe that the following incident 
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cost the danseuse a rather remtinerative engagement in 
Berlin 

Celebrating the coming of the New Year, Madame 
and her party were feasting in the Ice Arena I 
happened to be at a nearby table, and saw everything, 
as well as later heanng the mside of it 
The gold chatelaine lay on the table at her elbow 
Upon observing its position, the waiter — a secret agent 
on the case— deliberately tipped over a champagne 
glass that stood within a few inches of the bag Of 
course, Madame was worned lest the wnne run over 
on her gown, and while thus preoccupied, the waiter, 
stammering apologies, mopped up the tablecloth with 
his serviette — mopped up the wine and cleverly cover 
mg the bag folded it in the napkin and hurried away 
In two minutes he had opened it, abstracted the letter 
from the young ordnance ofScer, and was back 
apologising to the lady 

" Your pardon, Madame,” he said, handing her 
the gold chatelaine In my haste I picked up this 
bag by mistake I suppose it is yours ” 

With a slight start she said ” Yes,” took the bag 
and hurriedly opening it felt for the letter To her 
dismay it was gone I saw her eyes narrow a little 
and then I man elled at the cleverness of the woman 
"No,” she suddenly said, "that is not my bag I 
never saw it before I advise you to find the owner" 
Clever lad> ! You sacrificed the costly gift, but you 
went over the frontier just the same 
The necessary qualifications of an agent vary of 
course with the class of work to be done We can 
dismiss the waiter and porter dass, as they never receive 
independent commands and work only under direct 
supervision on minor details without knowing why 
The trusted agent Iiandling important matters and 
documents must needs be a person of intelligence, tact 
and address He must be a linguist and, above all, a 
man of resource and a close student of his fellow-men 
In the woman agent charm and tact, beauty and 
manners, d la grande dame, knowledge of the world and 
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men are essential. The pay varies, but is always good. 
Expenses are never questioned, the money being no 
object. For instance, I spent on a mission through 
the Riviera 20,000 marks in fourteen days. My fixed • 
salary towards the end was 10,000 marks a year, besides 
twenty marks a day living expenses when not at work, ^ 
which was automatically tripled irrespective of'expenses . 
when out on work. Besides, there is a bonus set out • ' 
for each piece of work, the amount of which varies 
with the importance of the case in hand. I received^ 
as much as 30,000 marks for a single mission performed 
successfully. 

The risks are great, so are the rewards — if successful. 

If not, then one pays the usual price of failures, in this 
case only more so. For in the event of disaster no 
official help or protection could or would be granted, 
and quarter is neither asked nor given. The work is 
interesting and fascinating to those of an adventurous 
turn of mind and not over nervous about their health 
or squeamish in regard to established ethics. I would 
not suggest the Secret Service as a means of livelihood 
for a nervous person. At times it is arduous and 
strenuous work and mostly undertaken by men and 
women who fear neither man nor devil. It is not com'-.^' 
patible with longevity. As a rule, the constant strain 
of being on the qui tfive, playing a’lone hand against 
the most powerful influences often unknown, having 
one’s plans upset at the last moment and continually - 
pitting one’s own brain against some of the acutest and 
shrewdest minds of the world, the knowledge that the 
slightest blunder means loss of liberty, often of life, 

IS wearing, to say the least. 

I have known men and women, courageous’ to a 
degree, who have broken down under the strain; sooner 
or later one is bound to succumb. I have known ofia 
dozen men and women who have mysteriously dis- 
appeared, “ dropped out of sight," caught or killed — 
not always by their opponents. > 

To cite but two cases, one of a woman, the other of 
a man. 
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Olci Bradcr uns a She worked for Germany 
and lor the Ser\icc Bureau m Brussels A few jears 
ij;ro It was announced in the European newspapers 
that a woman known as Oltfa Bnulcr had committed 
suicide in a liotel at Mcmel on the Russian border 
Fraidcm Bnidcr Ivad been sent after the plans of a 
Russian fort In Berlin thev learned that she lad 
obtained them but becoming involved in a love affair 
with a Russian ofTcer was holding them out planning 
to restore them to him Also contrary to the Service 
rejnihtions she knew four foreign agents well Later 
reports from Danzig revealed tlie fact that she had 
become enamoured with a sectional chief of the 
Russian Service and that she was about to give up 
c\cr>iUmg to him So Olga^Dntdcr committed suicide 
She 'lat poisoned 

As for I icutcinnt von 7astrov an e\ armj ofiicer 
m the German Secret Service he was killed m a duel 
7astrov was ’sttsfccted of flirting with Russian agents 
■— onl> suspected lie knew too much to be unpnsoncd 
He was a civilian and under the Gcnnan law entitled 
to a public hearing Had he still been a mihlar) man 
a secret tribunal would have been possible but being 
tic scion of an old anstocratic house and knowing 
ofTcnl secrets it was not wise to put him m against 
the regular machmer) of chniination So Zaslrov was 
^^liallcngcd to a duel He killed the first man the 
*'crvice chiefs sent at,am5t him >ct no sooner was 
that duel over than he was challenged again In half 
an hour Zastrov was dead 

\cs vour own cmplo>crs often think it advisable at 
tunes io eliminate a too clever or knowing member of 
their Sen ice unless that same member lias procured 
for fumsclf a solid good life insurance m the nature 
of dt>cumentar> evidence of such clnracter that to 
n ed 11c with h m brings danger o! disclosure Of late 
there liavc been no attempts on niv life 
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INTO THE EAST 

Reclining in tny deck chair on the N.D.L. liner 
Bayern, bound tor Sin|rapore, I was smoking a pipe 
and idly speculating. 1 had cultivated the acquain- 
tance of my table neighbour, a Japanese, Baron HuraW, 
and was at the moment expecting him to come up 
the companionway and take his place in his deck chair 
beside me. Instead came two officers of the Second 
Siberian Rifles, strolling along the deck. It was 
obvious that, although it still lacked three hours of 
noon, these gentlemen had been quite frequently to the 
shrine of Bacchus, I had no fault to And with that, as 
long as they did not interfere wth my own personal 
comfort. When they began tacking along, talking at 
the top of their voices on that part of the deck known 
by experienced travellers to be reserved for repose and. 
reading, however, they began to irritate me. When 
one of them threw himself into the Baron’s chair and 
displayed that beastly annoying habit of continually 
wriggling and creaking the chair, meanwhile shouting 
to nis companion at the top of his lungs, I lost all 
patience. It only needed Baron Huraki’s appearance 
and quiet request for the evacuation of his deck clrnir, 
and the insolent stare and non-compliance of the 
Russian, to make me chip in with: 

“Damn it, sir! You don’t own the whole world 

1 went on m terse military German which eighty 
per cent, of all Russian officers know, and the trend 
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of which IS never misunderstood I pointed out that 
any further encroaching would be resented m a most 
drastic and sudden manner Tlie usual farcical ex- 
change of cards, permitting all sorts of bluffs, does not 
impress a Russian, but the imminent chance of blows 
from fists does A pair of astonished bulging eyes, a 
muttered apology and quietness reigned 
With a mild smile Baron Huraki dropped into his 
chair, but I did not like the expression in his eyes 
Knowing the prowess of the Baron as an exponent of 
his national system of self-defence (I had seen him 
harmlessly toss about the biggest sailor on the Bayern, 
the chief outchcr, who was as strong as an ox) I said 
'* It’s a wonder to me, Baron, that jou didn't throw 
that boor half way across the deck ” 

I shall never forget his answer 
We of the Samurai ne\er fight when there is noth 
ing behind it It is not the time ” 

I did not like the expression m his ejes 
All this transpired because I was on the road to 
Singapore, away from Berlin, on my first important 
mission m the German Secret Service The Intelli 
gence Department Ind instructed me to ascertain the 
extent of the new docks and fortifications m course of 
completion in the Stmts Settlements — an assignment 
calling for exact topographical data, photographs and 
plans 

Leaving port, I had found the Bayern comfortably 
crowded In the East war clouds were gathenng, and 
among the passengers were a number of Japanese 
called home, as I afterwards learned for the impending 
struggle. At Port Said wc had taken on a Russian 
contingent, quite a few of whom were officers bound 
for Port Arthur, Dalny and Waduostock and in Mew 
of the gathenng conflict I found the relative conduct 
and beanng of representatives of these races that were 
soon to clash vastly interesting ^ 

And after my expenence with the Russians I was 
to know more From that time on, I began t j notice 
a subtle change m Baron Huraka’s attitude toward me 
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Quite of his own accord he discussed with' me tlie 
customs ideals and aspirations of his caste and country. 
Wraoped in a Shuai kimono, tus gift to me, we spent, 
many hot and otherwise tedious nights, sprawled in 
our deck cliairs. discussing unreservedly the guestions 
of the East. What I learned then and the insight I 
got into the aims and character of Nippon, were inval- 
uable to me Baron Huraki, now high in the services 
of the Mikado, is, T hope, my friend still. Oncen year 
he sends me Slitiraino-Ariki, a wonderful spray _ of 
cherry blossoms, the Japanese symbol of rejuvenating 
friendship. 

A Secret Service agent, although making no friends 
or acquaintances, always makes it his business to 
converse with and study his fellow travellers. Follow- 
ing my usual habit. I went out of my way to cultivate 
the acquaintance of the Japanese, particularly Huraki. 
A scholar of no mean attainments was the Baron. 

Quielly, without being didactic, he upheld his end in 
most discussions on applied sciences or philosophic 
arguments, putting fortli his deep knowledge in an 
unobtrusive way. I found this trait to be an invariable 
rule with most of the Japanese ivlth whom I came in 
contact. Once or twice during our lengthy and pleas- 
ant chats I tried to veer the subject round to the all- 
engrossing Eastern question, only to be met with the 
maddening^ bland smile of the East. I w’as rather inex- 
perienced in the fathomless, undefinable ways of the 
Orient, but on the Bayern I learned rapidly the truths 
that Western methods and strategy' are absolutely 
useless against the impenetrable stoicism of an Asiatic, 
and that only personal regard and obligation on their 
part will produce results. In striking contrast to the 
Japanese, small and sinewy, any two of them weighing 
no more than one Russian, quiet, taciturn, genial and 
abstemious, were the children of the '* Little White 
Father.’’ The Russians were an aggressive, big. well- 
seMin. heavy type of men, by no means teetotallers, 
talkative, with overbearing swagger, always posing, 
talking contemptuously about the possible struggle in 
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the East^ invanably referring to the Japanese as "little 
monkey men ” Fortunate for me was it that the 
Bayern was carrying both Russians and Japanese, the 
knowledge I acquired from Baron Huraki of the 
Asiatics was iraaluable in Singapore, what I learned of 
Russians, I needed at Port Arthur But I am antici- 
pating my narrative 

Arming m Singapore, I put up at the Hotel de la 
Pai-^ on the Marine Parade I posed as an ordinary 
tourist with a leaning toward hunting and a fad of 
domg research work m tropical botany I gradually 
became acquainted with a number of English officers 
and was introduced at their clubs The information 
obtained through these channels about the new naval 
base was merely theoretical and I soon found that 'to 
obtain practical lesults I would have to get in touch 
with the native clerks In the English Eastern posses- 
sions, you see, most clencal and minor mechanical 

S ositions are held by natives It soon was biought 
ome to me, though, that this cultivating natives was 
W no means easy and a rather dangerous thing to do 
To be in any way successful, I had to find a native of a 
higher caste, one with sufficient influence to command 
the clerks If I could get hold of one of the innumer- 
able discontented petty Ra;abs, for instance, there 
might be a chance of obtaining what I sought 
In one of the clubs, I found a clue A yoimg Ratah 
— one of the numerous cotene of petty pnnces — fair 
play compels me to withhold his name — had got him- 
self into some trouble and the paternal government had 

? romptly suspended his income Here \ as my cliance 
soon ascertained the joung Rajah's haunts and 
made it my business to frequent them One day I 
found him on the veranda of the Manne Hotel and 
asked him for a imtcli, making a return compliment of 
a cigarette This was a procedure against established 
British social usage in the East, where it is considered 
infra dts to meet a native on a social footing Herein 
lies a grave danger to English Colonial po]ic> Your 
semi-European educated native, having partly absorbed 
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in the facial characteristics of the Oriental, it was not 
difEcuIt to pick out the Japanese from the mass of 
Coolies. They fairly swarmed in Port Arthur right 
under the very noses of the Russians. As Baron 
Huraki had told me during our passage on the Bayern, 
his countrymen were actually employed in the building 
of the Port Arthur defences! These Japanese were 
later able to give invaluable information in directing the 
Japanese batteries. Numerous other alleged Coolies 
were acting as servants to Russian officers. I also 
found that on the Lioa Teah Shan Railway and at 
Piclgeon Bay the very porters were Japanese. In fact, 
the entire Russian stronghold was infested with them. 

This carelessness, lack of knowledge or suspicion, 
with a total lack of belief on the part of the Russian 
ofiicers that the “ little monkey men " would ever dare 
attack, is in my opinion the chief cause of the com* 
paratively quick fall of Port Artliur. Por even with 
the incompleted defences the place was tremendously 
strong. Everywhere I could see the most elaborate 
plans incomplete. For instance, as 1 wandered through 
the hills seeking my botanical specimens, I found ihxit 
the chain of forts on the hills of the* Quang Tong 
peninsula, south and west of Dalny, were totally unfin- 
ished and that the Kuan Ling section of the Port Arthur 
and Dalny railway was not even adequately protected 
from capture by a hostile force. 

The lack of adequate supervision and the general 
slovenliness prevailing made it easy for me to go about 
unchallenged. I mixed freely with ofiicers and men. 
Tile expenditure of a few rubles on vodkd, in the case 
of the men, and the never-rejected invitation on the 
part of most ofiicers to join in a jamboree, made me a 
vcjy' popular figure indeed. Through them I learned 
that the provi-sions of Port Arthur were in a most 
deplorable state. To use but one instance; Out of 
1,420,000 pounds of flour, nearly one-half liad gone 
sour, which caused part of the enormous amount 
ol sickness even then prevailing in the Port Arthur 
garrison. During the war forty-five per cent, of the 
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troops were incapacitated because of unsanitary food 
I found 500,000 pounds of maize were uorray and over 
700000 pounds of corned beef ^\ere putrid Women 
and nine, bouc^er, abounded 
Never in any place — and I know all the gayest and 
fastest places on earth — ^Iiave I seen, comparatively 
‘Speaking, such an enormous amount of wine m stock, 
or such a number of denn mondaines assembled blost 
of the ofiicers Irad pmate harems I often sat m the 
Casino and watched the officers of the First Tomsk 
Regiment, the Twent> fifth and Twentj sixth Siberian 
Rifles, practising with their newly supplied Mauser 
pistols on tables loaded with bottles containing the most 
costly vintage wines and cognacs At such times the 
place literally ran ankle deep in wine There were over 
sixty gambling houses and dancing halls supporting 
more than a thousand ftlles de )o\e In fact, the general 
intemperance was such that on the night of Admiral 
Togo’s attack more than half the complement of the 
Russian fleet was ashore, dead drunk, m honour of one 
of the tutelary Russian saints 
Tlic harbour defences compnsmg submarine mines 
and searchlight stations, etc , 1 found to be m the worst 
condition In pottenng around, I v^sJ^ed many 0/ the 
switchboard stations controlling the submarine mine 
fields Everywhere the eye met evidences of defective 
work — rusty contacts, open insulations and exposed 
connections Tlierc were carelessly exposed buovs 
betra>ing to the naked eye supposedly invisible sub- 
manne mines Tlie whole mine field was so badly laid 
that the Japanese were subsequently able to drag and 
explode three out of even five mines This explains 
the astounding fact tint duniig Admiral Togo’s five 
dashes, some of them lasting thirty six hours all that 
he lost from torpedoes and mines was one ship, the 
IJatsuse winch stnick a floating iinnc 
I did a great deal of investigating the composition 
and geological formation of the ground surrounding 
Port Arthur I found most of the ground consisting 
of loose layers of lava sconie The comparative easy 
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capture ot the otherwise immensely siron^j coj Metre 
lliD did not suninsc me. The texture of the j;round. 
hesides having a deadeninj; efTect on sticll fire, made 
the approach to the forts by means of parallels surpris* 
mjjly easy, 'the Japanese, by the way, also knew this 
pecuhariiy of the ground and used it to threat ads'antape 
In their advances. I also found the forts on 174 and r3r 
•Metre Hills as well as the north fort of East Keksran 
in an incomplcicd state. TJic commander of the forts, 
OcncraJ Smyniofl. uas osin(; strenuous efforts to 
compleic ilie work, but dissensions with Genera! Kron* 
drachinko, the commander of tisc Kt'n*'ra! dcfcnce.s. 
rendered most of his suijjjesuons of no avail. The 
vast sums of money wluch the Russian centra! povern* 
men! appropriated for the fortification of I'ort Arthur, 
liotieslly used, svould have made the place completely 
imprcRnabk. It Is not too modi to say— and tins svill 
be borne out by any trained ©hsers'cr and student of 
the conditions then existing in and around Port Arthur 
—that sixty per cent, of the money for defence purposes 
•disappeared mysteriously. 

All the Il«s*ian officers, however, were not graftem 
and dninkcn libertines. Among lliem I did find men of 
alert and earnest character who were rjuite aware of 
the frightful conditions existing, but who were so used 
to them right through Russia that they viewed things 
svjth true Slavonic composure. I even found the search* 
light stations bach on the hills to be in a deplorable 
.Slate. Indeed, on the night of Togo's second attack 
on Port Arthur the power plant was out of order and 
the searchlights which should have flooded the hariiour 
with light W'cre dark. The plant was subsequently 
repaired under enormous difficulties and cost, but of no 
avail. Coolie spies had procured the exact location of 
the power house and searchlight stations and thus aided, 
the Japanese gunners riddled them with shell. A great 
deal has been said about the wonderful marksmansliip 
of the Japanese, but for the most part it was due to 
data on exact distances and locations, furnished by 
their spies. 
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Although the officers were a careless, thoughtless lot, 
I found that the personnel of the gamson contained, 
on the whole a good type of Russian soldier They 
were not brilliant but faithful and obedient A Russian 
regiment is never routed They stand and are killed, 
being too stolid to run I found most of the officers of 
Port Arthur to be bnihant, dashing men of the world, 
personally of high animal courage, but self indulgence, 
neglect, disbelief in hostilities and underestimation of 
their foe undermined them 

Among the high officials at Port Arthur, Colonel 
Reiss, Commander of the Ordnance SerMce, stood out 
alone He was the only officer, not excepting General 
Stoessel himself, who seemed to realise the gravity of 
the whole situation In long chats which I had with 
him, he more tlian hinted at the lamentable state of his 
ammunition Once I asked him why these conditions 
were not changed and he said 
*‘The Little Father (the Crar) is far away/’ — he 
shrugged expressively ^ 

Officers told me that tons and tons of ammunition 
bags did not contain full weight Whole ammunition 
trucks had only a double layer of powder bags on top, 
the rest containing sand bags to be used only for 
bastions, and escarpments, the money flowing into the 
pockets of the armj contractors I met General 
Stoessel at the Casino twice, and neither time did he 
impress me a* a military genius A soldier of the 
Buller type, he was blu0, hearty, courageous and stupid 
His fiond, bearded face, thick set figure and his deep 
guttural growls reminded me of a Boer DoHcr 
Among all the Russians I met at Port Arthur, the 
most mtereshng figure was to me the great battle 
painter Verestsnagin I am proud (o be able to say 
that he once called me “ friend ” I happened to be of 
some assistance to him in alleviating an attack of 
malaria This, with a similar taste in the arts and 
literature, soon put us on a friendly and intimate 
footing I have met many men of letters, artists and 
statesmen, but never one who impressed me so much 
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with the profundity of his learning and thought as did 
Verestshagin, and I am not easily impressed. 

One night we were sitting on the Casino veranda 
overlooking the wonderful Harbour of Port Arthur.* 
It was one of those quiet, balmy, semi-tropical nights 
for which this part of the w'orld is famous, one of 
those crystal, clear, soundless nights, and the sil- 
houettes of Russia’s grim silent battle monsters riding 
at anchor were sharply outlined on the moonlit waters 
of the bay. We were smoking our pipes, having just 
finished a long chat about the history of these regions 
— the old ilanchu and Tartar dynasties, how far they 
had influenced and still influence the history of the 
world, the Volker-lVanderting — of the Huns, the 
Goths, and Vandals — a subject on which Verestshagin 
disclosed a deep store of knowledge. 

As the night was far advanced, I .suggested that I 
had probably trespassed long enough on his kindness 
and hospitality. He turned around in his chair and 
placing his hand on my shoulder said in his soft deep 
voice; • 

“No, Doctor Cannitz, you are doing me a service 
instead. I am restless tomight. I liave. a curious 
presentiment that before long these lovely hills w’ll 
hear the roar of guns in earnest,*' Dreamily speaking 
as if to himself he continued, “And Russia will lose 
. . . but I shall not see it.” Abruptly he looked up, 
sat erect in his chair and shook himself as if throwing 
oil something that oppressed him. 

“Do you believe in premonition, Doctor? I know 
I shall find my death'here soon." 

An indescribable shuddery sensation seemed to pass 
over me. 1 am by no means sentimental or easily 
moved, nor .am I unduly superstitious; but I have 
encountered one or two things in the course of my life 
which cannot be e.xplained by rule and line'. Throning 
oG my sudden strange mood, I told Verestshagin that 
I«s_ morbid fancies were due to his still feverish con- 
dition, and the^ depressing effect of over-doses of 
sulphate of quinine. He rose and smiled^ and said ; 
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Of course you are right, Doctor " 

Before parting, he give me a little sketch of Port 
Arthur ^\hlch I have still I keep it as a treasured 
memento of one of the few really good men I ha\e 
met, and one of the few from whom I had been able 
to part without harming 

Verestslngm’s premonition was fulfilled He died 
— ^ hero’s death going down with Admiral Makaroff 
on the flagship of the Russian squadron si\ weeks 
later 

I remained at Port Arthur for another fi\e weeks, 
and exactly seven days before Togo’s first night attack 
I received a cable from my government It was m 
cipher, of course and I was ordered to leave Port 
Arthur immediately and make m> way home as there 
was danger of my being bottled up at any minute 
It IS significant that in the Intelligence Department at 
Berlin they knew an attack was imminent, although 
they did not Know it at Port Arthur Purthermore, 
Russian securities dropped eighteen points on the New 
York Stock Excliange hours before the ofTicial kmow 
ledge of the attack came through This infonnation 
leaked out through tlie German Embassy in Wash 
mgton Sev cn days after I left Togo made the torpedo 
attack m which he sank the Csamitch Rcttisait and 
Pahda 

Before I took the steamer back to Europe I went 
to Kiou Chau the German colony in Qiina and filed 
a long report by cipher cable Six months later I had 
the satisfaction of having a talk with numerous oflicers 
of the German General Staff and of receiving com- 
pliments on the correctness of my observations, 
reports and predictions 

Later I learned the reasons why I had been sent to 
Port Arthur German) desired to ascertain the exact 
relative strength of the Port Arthur defences and 
Russian positions m the Par East for the following 
reasons 

Since the time of Napoleon the Great the only 
Power on the Continent which Germany has feared 
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and has always been loath openly to (juarrel with, is 
Russia. Through the setbacK she received in the Far 
East in 1905, her influence steadily decreased in the 
Balkans, and the recent flasco of Russian machinations’ 
during the Balkan war has made her become a 
secondary factor for decades to come. Germany, 
through her keen Intelligence Department, foresaw 
the result of the Russo-Japanese conflict, and immedi- 
ately set about to undermine and destroy Russian 
influence south of the Austrian border. 

By Russia’s defeat in the East, the balance of the 
power was completely shifted. It ga\'e Germany and 
Austria the desired opportunities and a free hand in 
the Balkans and Turkey. Had Germany tlirough her 
Intelligence Department found Russia invulnerable in 
the East, the map of the Balkans would have to be 
painted in different colours — as you will see. 
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I WAS back in Berlin from my mission to the Far East 
on March lo, 1905 The next tour months were rather 
commonplace — odd little commissions of no particular 
interest or importance 

On July the cth, however, there came a hurried 
summons from Captain von Tnppkcn for me to report 
at Koenigergratrerstrasse 70 1 lost no time in getting 

around, nor did I have to wait to be ushered up 1 
was shown direct to the Captain’s office and as he 
received me, I noticed that he was m a rather exDted 
frame of mind 

"Verdammtl Doctorl I am going to lose you 
I am rcouested by the Wilhclmstrasse to hand >oo 
over to them Very annoying I do not like to lose 
>ou from ovir branch here But we must obey 

I expressed my regrets 

“ Doctor, you are bettenng >our'=clf It is seldom 
tint they over there take any notice of us over licrc, 
or request the services of any of my men But your 
work has attracted some attention I shall request 
that >our serMCes are not entirely lost to this depart 
meni Herr Stammer v>ill take }ou over Good b}c 
and good luck I ” 

He ga\e me a hea^ liandshakc and m> connection 
with the Intelligence Department of the Imperial Nai-y 
came to an end Stammer and 1 bailed a taxi and 
drove to the Wlhclmstrasse, where the doorkeeper 
put me through an official ceremony similar to the 
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procedure of Koenigergratzerstrasse 70. Stammer gave 
the comtTitsstonaire hts card and we were shown Into a 
chamber and bidden to wait. I was frankly curious 
about what was in store for me, but I knew better by 
now than to ask questions. Presently there entered a 
tall, thin, iron-gray gentleman, the very type of a 
Prussian bureaucrat. Walking with quick nerv’ou.s 
steps to his desk, .he acknowledged oiir bows with a 
curt nod and turning to Stammer he said : 

"Well, Stammer?" 

This is Dr. Graves, your Excellency.’^ 

" Ah, yes. Sehr sclion. Convey my thanks to 
Captain Tappken, Stammer." 

Stammer then bowing himself out, I was asked to 
step into an anteroom. There a secretary took me in 
hand and informed me that the tall, thin, iron-gray 
gentleman was Graf Botho von Wedel, Wirklicher 
G«heimrat--(Acting Privy Councillor to the German 
Emperor). 

So— Count Wedel. H’m! Although this was the 
first time I had seen the Count, I had heard a great 
deal about him. The Emperor’s Privy Councillor and 
right hand ^vas the head of the political sections of 
the Secret Service. Tliis promised to be interesting. 

I wondered what the likely upshot would be, but I 
was interrupted in my soliloquy by a summons to 
re-enter the Count's chamber. 

I was shown to a seat. Graf Wedel looked me over 
carefully and minutely for a considerable length of 
time with a frank stare of appraisal. 

" How old are you, Doctor? " 

I must confess my extreme youth always made this 
question one of secret announce, 

“ Twenty-five, your Excellency,” 

" Very young, very young.” He stared at me again 
and after a pause said: 

" Yet the reports about your work are satisfactory 
and show discretion and intdligence above your years/' 

I bowed in acknowledgment. 

" You will from now on," he said, " become attached 
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to this section of the Semce You will be trusted with 
some very grave and impoitant matters You will 
receive your orders and instructions only from me 
You will report only to me direct On no account 
will you see an> subordinate or any person, no matter 
what his official status without my expressed per 
mission Verstehen sie? ** 

" Yes, sir " 

“For funds.*’ he continued, “you will apply to my 
secretary Ot j our expenses you will furnish a monthly 
account How soon can you be ready to go on a 
mission’ “ 

I told him in two hours 

“Good! ’’ he exclaimed “the sooner the better 
This IS what I want you to do You will go at once 
to Constantinople and find out which of the court 
officials are in French and Russian pay You will find 
out the favountes of the high officials and officers 
especially the nationality of these women I will not 
give >ou any points of introductions Thev might 
lead you to be suspected They are a crafty lot down 
there Be careful and take your time You know 
nothing can be done m a hurry down m that countiw “ 
— he paused as if waiting for questions from me We 
discussed a few minor points then he said 
“ Your offiaal number with us from now on will be 
1734 You will ahvays use 17 to sign personal cipher 
messages sent to me You will use 34 in signing 
official reports and communications ’ 

The necessary arrangements for my preliminary 
expenses were discussed with one of his secretaries and 
I then went back to my quarters to think over a plan 
of campaign and prepare mjself for the mission The 
transfer from Captain Tapnken’s department pleased 
me for I knew that at the Wilhelmstrasse I would be 
m closer touch with the bigger affairs of diplomat 
Tappken had hinted at my finding fa%our with the 
Wilhelmstrasse and I guessed that coming on top of 
m> Port Arthur success a delicate pruaite mission was 
responsible for it To cite the case 
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Germany keeps a watch on all her officers. When 
one of them is spending more money than his income, 
he is promptly investigated. I recalled how they had 
sent me to the Spandau Garrison to in^juire into the 
affairs of an officer who was too lavish with his money 
to suit the Intelligence Department. He was an ord* 
nance officer in a small arms factory at Spandau and 
it was the natural conclusion that he was obtaining this 
extra money by selling state secrets. 

I encountered, however, an entirely different situation. 
I learned tliat he was absolutely innocent on that score 
but that he was receiving money from a certain princess 
who had become infatuated with him. She was of a 
very high house, and I realised that her name could not 
he mentioned in a report to Captain Tappken. This 
situation required delicate treatment, I solved the 
dilemma by reporting to Tappken that the ordnance 
olScer was guiltless of any act of treason against his 
country. I then made a private report, covering thfe 
intimate facts, which went direct to officials of higher 
responsibUlty. The princess’s name did not appear as 
far as subordinates were concerned, and the whole 
affair was hushed up. My fortunate discretion in this 
matter undoubtedly strengthened my standing with the 
Wilh'elmstrasse. 

By tWs time I had installed myself in quiet quarters 
on the Mittelstrasse, and Kim, who had been trans* 
formed from a Zulu boy into an. efficient manservant, 
looked after my comforts. To secure myself from 
the questions of prying neighbours, I haa caused it 
to be known that I was a retired South ‘African 
planter with poor health. This was the most likely 
explanation for my curious mode of living and my 
sudden periodical disappearances, for I was away from 
the Mittelstrasse for months at a time. Presumably I 
was travelling about to the different watering places 
on the Continent for my health. 

_ My mission to Constantinople called for some con- 
siderable thought in selecting the most advisable 
character to impersonate. A tourist came first to 
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mmd A tounst was out of the quest:on, because 
tounsts do not stay long m one place and I expected 
to be three or four months in Turk^ There was 
nothing to study m Constantinople I thought of a 
student in botany, the role I Iiad used at Port Arthur 
But tliat would not do The idea of a merchant came 
to me, but I dismissed the idea of a prosperous 
merchant, for it would necessitate making business 
connections, a careful and slow process, the fulfilment 
of which would consume entirely too much time I 
finally decided to travel as a physician, or to use the 
Tiu-kish word a Haktm A Hakim is always accorded 
respect, even reverence, by Turks and Arabs This char 
acter determined upon, I went to the telephone and 
requested the Service Intelligence Department to gne 
roe letters of introduction to the German Hospital and 
the Pera Hospital in Constantinople They were sent to 
me signed by the authorities of the Chantee in Berlin 
and described that I was going to study tropical and 
Asiatic diseases and requested the hospitals to give 
me even facility for research work I bade Kim pack a 
case o( medical instruments and told him to have 
everything in readiness to leave Berlin that night on 
the Onent Express He was necessary to my phns 
and was to accompany me A messenger from wedel 
brought a fe \ final verbal mstnictions, some funds and 
sealed instructions I was bidden to keep away from 
all official German intercourse in Constantinople 
Wede! might have saved himself the trouble of that 
word of caution, for I knew enough of the subtle 
Oriental mmd to keep away from anything that would 
ruse the slightest suspicion m regard to my identity 
If I pnde mjself on amthing it is a knowledge of 
Eastern character With the instructions were looo 
marks cash and a draft for 5000 marks on the Ottoman 
Bank of Constantinople that had been deposited m my 
name 

It may strike the reader as cimous that I took Kim 
witlf me but I knew he could be of tremendous use 
to me m Constantinople In addition to speaking his 
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Kafir dialects, he knew Arabic. Any negro boy who 
could speak Arabic could leam^ almost anything in 
Constantinople, which abounds in black men of all 
tribes and nationalities. Among the servants of every 
household, Kim would find many compatriots from 
whom he could get information impossible for any 
European to obtain. 

After an uneventful trip to Constantinople, I took 
preliminary quarters in the Brasserie Kor, a quiet, 
second-rate hostelry on the Rue Osmanly. I went to 
an unpretentious place to avoid attracting any particular 
attention. Had I put up at an expen^ve hotel there 
would immediately have been queries about me. Who 
is this stranger? He seems to have money. If it isn't 
his money, whose money is he spending? It is not 
wdl to invite a Turk's suspicion. As 1 was totally 
unacquainted with Constantinople, I used the first week 
in getting familiar with the geography of the city. 
It was necessary to leam the location of the various 
legations and the residences of high court officials. 
The next week I found lodgings in the very centre of 
the district of court residences and began to seek out 
the haunts and places of rendezvous of uemi-mondaines, 
favourites and hangers-on of the Turkish officials. On 
the second day of my arrival, I had presented my 
credentials and letters at the German and Pera Hos- 
pitals, and had my name entered as a visiting honorary 
surgeon. Every day therafter, rain or shine, I made it 
a point to spend some time at these hospitals, and it 
was well that I did. Once a day and often twice I would 
sign the book at the ho^itaf, and I believe thht the 
signature Dr. Franz von Graves appears on the record 
books of the Pera and German Hospitals in Constant- 
inople at least one hundred times. Was I not fulfilling 
my duties as a physician doing research work? 

I finally located myself in the residential district of 
Pera, where I rented a small residence, t>'pical of the 
well-to-do Turk of the middle class and quite in keeping 
with my assumed character. An elaborate residence 
would have aroused immediate suspicion, for there is 
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no country on earth where cunosity and suspicion is 
so easily roused as m Turkey Kiphng, who knows the 
East so well, portrayed Port Said as the dwelling place 
of concentrated wickedness He is right, but I do not 
think he has ever visited Stamboul In Stamboul there 
ij> with no exception the most conglomerate mixture of 
nondescript nationalities on the face of the earth Not 
only are all nationalities represented but breeds of men 
that defy all pathological research, hideous in their con 
glomerate intermixtures If an Albanian bandit, him 
self a mixture of Greek and Nubian mulatto, has issue 
by an Arab woman with French blood — find the gen 
ealogy Can you imagine a more difficult fiela of 
operations for an Occidental and a stranger? 

In the course of my preliminary observations, I found 
Constantinople to be a city of sharp contrasts The 
quarters inhabited by your true Ottoman are character 
istically clean and comfortable The remainder of the 
city, except foreign quarters, is intolerably dirty With 
true Onental tolerance, the Turk lets things gang their 
am gait The casual observer and traveller alivays 
confounds the Turk with the rest of the nondescript 
mass of humanity that sivarms m Constantinople That 
IS a crass mistake Your true descendant of Osman 
IS a clean, dignified, easy going gentleman with a deep 
philosophical strain m ms make up, contaminated by 
hundreds of years of contact — not association, for your 
true Turk does not associate — ^^vith the outcast Misch 
Img of southern Europe and Asia Minor 

My mission was indeed a difficult one and only by 
tedious, painstaking work, observing the life of the 
city and its character, I succeeded in isolating the 
individual who gaie me the key to the circumventuous 
political life and the government of Constantinople 
It took me a full month of night work to become 
familiar with the innumerable demi mondaines They 
were of 1 rench, Russian and Circassian birth and 
CNtraction, and were identified respectively with the 
various Turkish court officials from the Grand Vizier 
down to an officer m the infantry This preliminary 
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work is always exhausting, but it is so necessary on a' 
mission of this kind. One blunder, one step in the dark, 
and you are gone. One spends months without any 
tangible results, often going on the wrong track. One 
has to be excruciatingly circumspect in one's inquiries. 
To use a hunter’s expression, there is no quarry so 
wary, sharp-sighted and keen at smelling the wind as 
a political demi-mondaine. 

in this work Kim was of inestimable value to me. 
In fact, without him I would not have succeeded at all. 
All the households kept by the Turkish officials and 
their favourites swam*, with negroes of the various 
^pes. A white man has not the slightest chance of 
finding the way into their confidences. The universal 
golden key does not unloose longues in such cases in 
tlie Orient. But Kim as a member of the once mighty 
Zulu nation (he was really a descendant of a prince of 
the house of Dingaan^ was able, through a mysterious 
free masonry, still existing among coloured races the 
world over, to obtain most valuable information. 

My method of campaign was to ascertain the name 
of one of the favourites of the Turkish officials, to 
locate her residence and then pul Kim to work. Finally 
locating one of these women, I would manage to learn 
her name and wliere she Jived. TJien it was time for 
Kim. 

“ Kim,” I said, ” I want you to find out who comes 
to see her, whether it is always the same official, and 
if so, how frequently. I want you to learn everything 
you can about any letters she may receive. 1 want to 
know just where she gets her money from, if she has 
any outside sources oi rci'cnue, other than in Constan- 
tinople. 1 want every scrap of any kind of information 
about her,” 

And KIni would go his way, seek out the scr^'ants 
in that household, and he would generally come back 
with all this Information. 

Now I noticed that a certain Mile. Balniaux was very 
much in the company of Abdulla who was at that time 
Uie influential adviser of the Grand Vizier. It was 
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known in Berlin that the Grand Vizier had lately become 
very deaf and antagonistic to German influence The 
Wilhelmstrasse knew that France and Russia were at 
work, but were in the dark as to the channels There 
fore I sent Kim to ascertain if Mile Balniaux was 
visited by Abdulla at her pnvate residence I told him 
to learn the exact hour of arrival m each instance and 
the length of the visits The bare fact that Abdulla 
might be seen in her company in public bore no particu 
lar significance These women are always accompanied 
by a whole retinue of officers and young Turkish 
noblemen It is part of their work Their method of 
procedure is to bewitch young officers and officials, 
attach them to their person, make them spend huge 
sums of money and then play their card I noticed that 
the money Turkish officers squandered on these w omen 
compared to their pay and income was tremendous 
They thmk nothing of gome ahead blindly and buying 
the most expensive jewels, I have seen them even buy 
motor-cars The result is not difiieult to forecast 
The young officer soon finds himself head over heels 
in debt Two courses are open to him Either he must 
pay tile debt or be transferred to some dreary interior 
post, and a Turk who has been m the gay hfe of 
Constantinople would rather commit suicide than go 
to any inland garrison Those women then pay the 
debts, exacting state secrets as the pnce of their timely 
assistance 

Abdulla, therefore, might only be one of these 
hangers on Kim established connections viith Mile 
Balmaux's household and soon I had the required m 
formation He brought me letters and scraps of paper 
that Mile Balmaux’s dark skinned servants had stolen 
for him He supplemented this by conversations that 
the servants had overheard and told to Kim All this 
showed me that more by good luck I had stumbled upon 
the hotbed of the pnme mover of the whole intn^e, 
Mile Balniaux There was not the slightest hope of 
intmudatmg or buying over this particular lady’s 
allegiance I had to learn exactly who was subsidising 
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her machinations, and there was no possibility of obtain- 
ing the clue from her, 

I must find the accessible person among her intimate 
friends. From time to time I had seen her \yith a 
pretty slim little dark-haired girl who danced in the 
Folies Arabes. I learned her name was Cecelia Coursan. 

I began to frequent the FoHes, a kind of cabaret 
crowded every night with Turkish officers. Admiration 
was no longer a delight to her and she accepted it with 
a wooden smile. 

The Folies is quite dissimilar from its European or 
American prototypes, by reason of its Oriental atmos- 
phere. Most of the year round it is conducted in the 
open. Picture a largo court, the centre of which is 
covered with a priceless Smyrna carpet. Seated around 
on little divans and silk cushions are the principal native 
performers, Neulah girls wearing the teasing Vashmak, 
covering half their faces although the rest of their, 
figures are visible tlirough gauzy Damascene shawls. 
The European performers, dressed in the latest and 
most startling Paris creations, flirt and flitter among 
the audience — seated around on dainty marble-topped 
bamboo tables, inhaling in the case of Madame, a 
dainty “Regie," or if Bey or ESendi, a Tshibuk-or 
Narghile, gravely drawing on the amber mouthpiece 
and slowly exhaling the perfumed smoke. The gor- 
geous officers’ uniforms, mostly a vivid red, blue and 
gold; the picturesque flowing robes and burnouses, 
with here and there a six-foot stalwart silk-trousered 
Albanian with gold and silver inlaid daggers and pistols 
thrust in lus sash, make a picture reminding one of the 
Sheherezade. 

Observing that everybody was bent on spoiling thiS' 
popular little houri by emphatic admiration, I made 
myself conspicuous by a peculiarly British stony indif- 
ference. Nor was I wrong in my tactics. The piqued 
little dancer was not to be ignored. 

One night she approached ray table and challenged 
roe in French, at which I gave a non-committal smile. 

I pretended that I did not know French. Then she tried 
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indifferent German and I looked at her with puzzled 
blankness Finally she spoke to tne in a piquant English 
and I answered She spoke English extremely well 
and It developed that she had been a coryphee at the 
London Empire I let the acquaintance grow leisurely 
One night I found her m a fit of despondency, over a 
quarrel with her fnend. Mile Balniaux My subterfuge 
getting effecti\e, I was just beginning to ply her with 
questions when a Turkish officer full of cognac 
wandered by and dropped a remark to her in French 
It went against the grain for those swine to cast 
innuendoes to a white woman, and forgetting my play 
actirfg, I told him his comments were uncalled for and 
advised lum to draw m his horns a bit After a little 
bluster to which I angnly replied m French, he dis- 
appeared, and, as I sat down at the table, Ceceha was 
looking at me with a queer smile 
"I thought you did not understand French,” she 
said " I observe you have a pretty good Pansian 
accent *’ Then the full significance of my blunder 
camtf to me and I felt like the classic capncomus, 
meaning goat She said she was tired of tne Fohes 
that night and suggested a drive 1 called a careta 
and as we were dnvlng down the boulevard I said 
to her 

"Is this existence always pleasant^ Is it notas'it 
was With that officer, often unendurable^ ” 

She replied in a bantering tone, only half hiding a 
hurt undemote 

“ I’m getting used to it,” she said ** A Turkish 
pig is no worse than an English cad or a German boor ” 
The typical, philandering Broadway or Bond Street 
masher makes the physiological mistake of undervalu 
mg the innate sense of decency inherent m every 
woman Gentle courtesy and manners impress ‘a 
courtesan by reason of the no\eIty The inverse is 
often useful m dealing with a pampered society woman 
Much to the annoyance of the Turkish officers, I 
often thereafter took the pretty Cecelia away from the 
TcpViW. Wr pwfoTTaasK* fov ■&, diTVJC, wad t bcgwn 
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to compare her small confidences with certain bits of 
information that Kim had given me. I knew, or I 
could pretty well guess, that she was not staying Jn 
Constantinople, enduring the insults of those TurTcish 
officers, simply for the money she could earn as a 
dancer, Tlien I made my second dramatic play for 
confidence. I suddenly stopped going to the Folies. 
I suppose It was rather lonesome in Constantinople 
and a man who was not a Turk was a novelty. 

One afternoon she sent for me and I was confronted 
with a human situation which I must in this narrative 
of Secret Service operations treat as impersonal though 
it is full of pathetic implications. I found her with 
her luggage packed. 

** Why haven’t you come to the Folies lately? ” she 
demanded with a pretty air of bossing the situation. 

I told her my work at the hospital had made heavy 
inroads upon my time. 

“ Ohl ” she began, lapping a little boot impatiently 
on the floor: after a pause, “I have to leave for Paris. 

. . . Well? 

“ That IS most unfortunate.’’ 

“ Is that all? ” 

’‘To anything more would only be painful, 
ma chere Cecelia.” 

” But there is no need of otir being blue. Why not 
make the occasion a happy one ? Why not come along 
to Paris? ” 

She looked up at me with an impudent little smile. 

“ My dear httlc girl,” I said, “ I am no man of means 
and I cannot go gadding about Europe. Besides, I 
have my work here. I will be busy at the hospital for 
another month.” 

That seemed to displease her. She looked at me 
carefully, unconsciously her manner changed. She 
became somewhat appraising. It seemed as though a 
different woman was speaking. 

_ “Franz,” she said, “a man like you is wasting his 
time pottering around a hospital with your evident 
knowledge of the world and people. With your educa- 
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tion and travels you ought to be very valuable io certain 
men back m Pans ” 

I felt what was coming, but I asked her to explain 
She did so, and from her I received a tentative offer 
to enter the French Secret Service I had difficulty in 
mastering the muscles of my face to keep from betray 
ing the laughter that was almost ready to break out 
Very gravely I asked her to tell me more about Secret 
Service Proudly, Cecelia showed me letters that she 
had received from Pans From the addresses and the 
signatures I thus learned the individuals in direct control 
of the system that was undermining German influence 
by using demi mondaincs such as MUe Balniaux I 
gathered that Cecelia Coursan was only a go-between 
for Mile Balniaux in making her reports to the French 
government I asked her some more questions, ex 
claiming that her proposal interested me tremendously 
I pretended to be particularly anxious as to what 
pay I would receive were I to come to an understand 
mg with “her fnend m Pans” She assured me it 
was liberal and urged me to hasten to Pans I told 
her that as soon as I flmshed mv work at the hospitals 
I would do so She then askea me to take charge of 
her mail and to forward any letters that might come 
for her I did — to the Wilhelmstrasse 
Tliat incident is one of those In my Secret Service 
work of which I am not entirely proud Of course 
from my viewpoint Cecelia Coursan was not a woman, 
she was simply the paid agent of another government 
and It was a case of her wits a^inst mine, at least 
with this sophistry I quieted my doubts 
Three years later I found the same little woman m 
an obscure cafe m Antwerp She was no longer in 
the French Service 1 concluded that her blunder 
in Constantinople had “broken” her, for she seemed 
to have gone down the ladder She did not recognise 
me, but as she seemed to be m straitened circumstances, 
I found a way to assist her to at least three months’ 
board and lodging by sending her anonymous 500 
inujcs it waj cryascjcoce mnne^ 
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When I had thus located and coupled up the chiefs 
of the French Secret Service with the situation in 
Constantinople, I began quictlv to cultivate the ac- 
quaintance of the average Turkish officer. I had to 
learn the tendency of his thoughts. I met officers 
and merchants, administrators and students. From 
them all I learned that they were sick of the intrigues 
and wire-pulling of the harems. I teamed of the dis- 
content of the Young Turk party. I gathered tliat 
the time was ripe for an overturning of the govern- 
ment. In my report I made a correct forecast of the 
trend of afiajrs. 1 drew attention to Enver Bey who 
was even then considered clever, even dangerous, by 
the Grand Vizier. As a most aggressive Young Turk, 
they had sent him to an obscure post in Macedonia, 
but upon sounding out the younger officers I found 
that be was still regarded highly. Witliout doubt 
my reports, tn addition to the reports made by von dcr 
Golz, the accredited German instructor of the Turkish 
Army, helped to shape the policy of the German Foreign 
Office. I learned beyond all doubt that the Sultan 
Abdul Hamid was nothing but a figure-head, that the 
Grand Vizier, bought by Russian and French gold, 
was running the government in a way that was 
antagonistic to German influences, and tliat the swarms 
of demi-mondaincs in French and Russian pay were 
corrupting the higher Turkish officials to their cause. 
AH these things I included in my report and after four 
months I was back in Berlin. 

To better understand the diplomatic significance of 
this mission, 1 shall recast the political situation. Tlic 
modem German polic>' in the European Orient, in- 
augurated by Bismarck as a defence and check against 
Russi.i, has always been keen on the friendship and 
goodwill of the Turk, for reasons which will be 
ob\nous enough later. During the Caprivi Chancellor- 
ship, the rchtioT\ between tnc two empires became 
rather lax. Wilhelm 11 with his keen far-siglitedness 
set about to remedy this. In his usual spectacular, 
but in most cases efficient, manner, he went with his 
Co 
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royal concert in state to Palestine, calling first on the 
Sultan The tremendously enthusiastic reception that 
the Moslem countnes accorded him is a matter of con* 
temporary history This was really a master stroke of 
diplomacy although sharply criticised at the time 
Until the Kaiser’s visit, France, with more or less 
right, consideied herself protector general of all Mo 
hammedans From now on this began to change The 
immediate result of the Emperor^ visit was a close 
understanding between the Wilhelmstrasse and the 
Sublime Porte The buying of vast quantities of guns, 
ammunition, and the influx of Prussian officers and 
drilling instructions, besides huge orders of all sorts 
of German goods, \\as significant 
The always uneasy jealousy of France and Russia 
was at once aroused, England, m this instance, not 
taking any decided stand m affairs England had spent 
many lives and much mon^, notably m the Crimean 
War, to keep Russia out of Turkey and was averse from 
encouraging Russo French influences at the Sublime 
Porte Hovr far England would like either Germany 
or France to acquire control of the Dardanelles remains 
to be seen With Russia, it has been bloody wars and 
gnm struggles since the days of Cathenoe, misnamed 
the Great, to gam control of the Dardanelles Unceas- 
ing intngues have been and are still going on in 
Stamboul Russia’s influence has been steadily under- 
mined by Germany, in Turkey and Asia J^Iinor Since 
the disastrous campaign against Japan, Russia has 
made strenuous efforts to recoup her sphere of influence 
through her coalition of the pnncipal Balkan States 
Of this you will learn later 
Germany, always including Austna (the external 
policy of both countnes on all these questions is synony- 
mous), found French Russian influences at work 
Through their marvellous efficient Intelligence System, 
Germany soon learned who were the prime movers and 
puppets, in this instance the Grand Vizier and the 
Seraglio officers, the then sultan, Abdul Hamid, 
“The Damned,’’ being completely cowed and under 
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the thumb of his Grand Viacr, could not be relied 
on for a moment. After my mission they knew in 
Germany that the time was npe for a radical change, 
and they engineered it. Result: A revolution and the 
Young Turks in power, witll Enver Bey, Teufick 
Pasha, Ibrahim Mander Bey and similar men, >Titli 
German training and learning, directing affairs. Ger- 
many regained complete sway and is to-day easily the 
most powerful Influence in Turkey. \Vhot significance 
this has on the general bearing of European politics, I 
shall discuss in a later chapter. 
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After a number of more or less strenuous missions, 
I felt thoroughly run down. During the Boer War I 
had been shot through the left lung and now I began 
to experience trouble. A series of hemorrhages, 
brought about bv unchecked cold and exoosure, led me 
to consult Professor Bayer, the noted specialist in 
Berlin. He advised me to get away from everything 
for a month at least, recommending the pine oaone. 

Tliere Is no lack of pine forests in Germany or Nor- 
way; and I had plenty of acquaintances irt both 
countries. To any one of them I would have been 
welcome, but this would have entailed social obliga- 
tions and I wanted to be absohilely alone. There were 
but two of my friends at whose places I could do 
exactly as I wished, where man and beast knew me. 
One whose place was in the Puszta, Hungary, was 
probably away on a hunting trip and Hungary uas too 
remote. The other, a schoolmate of mine, lived near 
Furstenwalde, about fifty-eight kilometres from Berlin. 
Furstenwalde, I decided, was an ideal spot, near Berlin, 
yet isolated enough and in the heart of one of the 
largest of the well-carcd-for Prussian domain forests. 
So Ehrenkrug, the seat of the Koem^hche Oher 
Forstcrei and the family seat of the Freilierrcn von 
Ehrenkrug, was the place I selected 

I had enjoyed three weeks of rest and quietness, 
doing some desultory fishing and shooting, but spend- 
ing most of my time m a hammock slung under some of 
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the giant Fichten, when my sylvan idyll was disturbed 
by the red-faced, snub-nosed post boy of the Forsterei. 

He brought me a letter from Graf Wedel, an aston- 
ishing missive. 

** Dear Graves, — I hope your health has improved 
sufficiently for you to attend to this matter. Be pleased 
to understand that this is by no means an official com- 
mand. However^ I need not point out to you the 
advantages accruing to you through your assistance in 
the case. Tlie matter briefly is this. I have been 

approached by the Grand Duke o/ to assist him 

in the solving of a rather delicate private affair. It is 
outside the usual routine, but we find it advisable to 
comply. The mission is delicate and leads into 
England, for which reasons I have decided to let you 
undertake the affair if willing. In case of accept- 
ance, all necessary leave of absence will be arranged. 
This is not a command but let me again point out the 
advisability of your showing compliance, 

” Truly yours, 

“ V. Wedel.’* 

Three weeks in the pine forests had been better than 
all the physicians in Berlin. Besides, I was tired of 
the monotonous country life and was hungry for the 
fleshpots of Egypt, Between the lines of Wedel's 
letter I could read the opportunities for earning a 
handsome fee, I wrote Wedel that I had no objections, 
providing the mission was something I could accom- 

t ilish, for I was still in the dark as to its nature. I 
mew that intruding into the 'private affairs of ducal 
and princely houses is often a most unthankful business. 
I have ever found it more satisfactory and less nerve 
racking to imdertake a mission into some foreign 
country than to become involved with some petty local 
affair of royalty. For some such affair I judged to be 

the dilemma of the house of . 

Within two days there came another communication 

from Wedel asking me to be at on a certain 
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immediate day Taking lea\e of my fnends, and 
thanking them for their hospitality, I left for the 
ducal capital Upon my arrival at the seat of the 
dukedom I was met b\ a quiet landau of the Grand 
Ducal stables Two flunkies in the Grand Duke's 
hiery took my luggage, escorted me to the carnage, 
and I was dnven up to the old castle The landau 
took me to a side entrance, and I was promptly shown 
into an austere and unpretentious chamber Scarcely 
liad I entered when a quiet, elderly, benevolent looking 
gentleman dressed m a shooting jacket appeared in 
another doorway, eMdently much perturbed I at once 

recognised him as the old Grand Duke of 

He appraised me for fully a minute , then as if to himself 
he said 

“You’re onI> a boy, but I suppose they know “ 
shaking his great ^ay head “ Strange times 
Strange times “ Then suddenly realising ms mhos 
piiality he urged me to be seated “ Take a seat, 
take a seat “ 

Unlike the gentlemen of the Wilhelmstrasse he did 
not plunge immediately mto the subject at hand He 
began a chat with me about purely personal affairs 
Finally, the con\ ersation drifting around to the cause 
of nw MSit, he said 
“ Cnn lou fulfil this mission? ” 

I told him I could not say until I bad learned what 
It was I requested that he giie me the privilege of 
refusal should I find myself unable to negotiate it 
successfully He agreed that it was fair and when 
he looked at me again he seemed to suggest that he 
did not bcheie me so joung after all 
“There’s rather an unliappy and most mconvement 
♦entanglement m mj household “ he began “ My 
nephew, the joung Grand Duke is tangled up and 
ensnared with a certain lady in England whom he 
wishes to marry It is unfortunate that she is of too 
high a social status to be entireh ignored or roughly 
bought off Still she ts not eligible for admission 
into our house For more than political reasons, it 
65 r 


1 



SECBETS OF GERMAN WAR OFFICE' 

is impossible for her to enter into an alliance with us." 
His eyes flashed. " This lady has lately threatened 
to make trouble through mjr persistent refusal to 
countenance her desired relationship." He frowned.- 
" She has in her possession compromising letters and 
documents which my nephew was foolish enough to 
give her. These must be returned to my hands. 
Monetaiy questions need not be considered for a 
moment. Pressure and influence has been tried on 
both my nephew and the lady. But of no avail. The 
means I leave to you. But force and. publicity must 
at all cost be avoided. I can give you very little help 
as to procedure and information. What do you think 
of the chances? " 

It has ever been my way to be conservative in making 
promises, and I said: 

" I hope your Highness will pardon me, but I find 
it often undesirable to voice my thoughts until I have 
reached a certain stage of my investigations." 

This appeared to impress him, and he rose saying: 

" I am entirely in your hands. Communicate direct 
with my chamberlain, or if necessary to use cable, I 
shall arrange with your chief in Berlin for fonvarding 
facilities. Be good enough to wait and I shall send 
you my secretary." Slapping me on the shoulder. 
" You’ll not regret it, helping us out of this quandary.” 

Neither did I. The Grand Duke stalked out. A 
flimkey appeared and conducted me to a private little 
dining-room where cold game and wne was served, 
at the end of which the secretary came in and 
handed me an envelope with the Grand Duke’s compli- 
ments^ and a request to start at once on my mission. 
Assuring him I would be on the road that same night, 
I returned to Berlin. I got Stammer of the Wjlhelm- 
strasse on the telephone and requested a preliminary 
two months’ leave of absence. I then caught the 
Hook of Holland Express en route for London. 

Upon opening the Grand Duke’s letter, I had found 
it contained three bank-notes of looo marks each and 
a draft of 500 pounds on an English joint Stock 
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Bank, with a note sayragf that any future request 
would be honoured at three days’ notice to the same 
bank Thus I would ha\e all the mone> I wanted m 
London 

On the way over, I followed my usual custom and 
considered the situation m detail The lady m ques 
tion was m society, and the first thmq to do was to 
trj to pect in touch with the little circle or clique m 
which she moved This nupht have been difficult m 
any other city but London But a man of appearance, 
culture, and money, setting his stage right, can with 
tact and persistence force an entry into any clique of 
London society 

The only thing I had to worry about was a setting 
of my stage I was undecided about it One often 
has to leave things to arcnmstances, being guided by 
any momentary points that may anse My first task 
was to create an impression, something that would 
get people talking about me I did not want to appear 
i«8 a mere sensational parvenu London is not impressed 
b> that Rather, I must become known for some 
eccentncity that would arouse legitimate curiosity 
Your Britisher, the women included, is always inter 
ested in a man of travel, a hunter, a desultory globe 
trotter, and nothing attracts the English mind so 
quickly as a well bred eccentnaty in manner or habit 
TTie broad lines of my plan determined upon I 
left the precise setting of the stage until the last 
minute 

I quartered myself at first at the Russell Square 
Hotel m a few davs transferring to the patrician 
Langham T began by making tentative inquiries T 
purchased all societ> papers which I read from cover 
to cover, and then carefully feeling my way put fiirtlier 
questions that would locate the set in which my lady 
was a central figure From acquaintances I made 
around the hotel from the societ> reporters of news- 
Tiapers, I began to get little scraps of information 
Fortunately it was the season m London and every 
body was coming into town I soon knew who the 
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lady’s intimates were and thetr favoxirite rendezvous. 
The next step was to become familiar with the person' 
ality of the lady and to gain some idea as to her habits, 
her likes and dislikes. I heard that the lady was in 
the habit of going horseback riding in Hyde Park. 
Every day I made it my business to take a two-hour 
canter along the bridle path. My patience was 
rewarded on the fifth morning, for I saw her galloping 
by witli a party of friends. The next morning I was 
on the bridle path at the same hour. Finally she came 
galloping along with the same group, and after they 
had almost gone from sight, I galloped after them. I 
found out wliere they kept their horses and after they 
had dismounted I sauntered up to the stable and made 
inquiries. I learned tliat they always went out at the 
same time of day. Thereafter I made it my business 
to pass the lady on the bridle path day after day. I 
pride myself on few things, but my horsemanship is 
one of them. Many a hard tussle and bleeding nose 
I got riding Brumbies across the wild traclcs of 
Australia. I also leanied a trick or two among my 
Tuareg friends which I exhibited for the lady's 
benefit on ^'a^^ous occasions. I did not hope to gain 
an introduction, but only to attract attention and 
familiarise her party with my appearance, applying one 
of the test points of human psychology. 1 emfuoycd 
the theory of the subconscious attraction of an often- 
seen, though unknown face. 

1 soon ascertained that my lady and her friends 
followed all the whims of London society. One in 
particular interested me. They were in the liabit of 
frequenting the Savoy Hotel between three and four 
every afternoon and eating strawberries. I also went 
to cat strawberries. 

Tlie Savoy during the strawberry' season i.s an exquis- 
itely coloured fashion plate of life’s butterflies and 
drones. Tills throng of fashion and beauty, marked with 
its air of distinction carelessly abandoned to pleasure, 
ever murmuring pleasant nothings and tossing light 
persiflage from table to table, is truly an interesting 
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study of the lighter sides of life One sits on a 
magnificent marquee covered, glass enclosed terrace, 
overlooking the ihames with its ever changing scenes 
of fussv tugs and squit barges 

At the Savoy one pays well for the subtleties of 
eating By courteous consideration of the waiters I 
managed to secure a much coveted outside comer 
table, near to the one reserved for the lady and her 
party I always made it a point to withhold my 
entrance until the lady was m the terrace, then I 
would stroll in alone take a seat alone, and show a 
desire to be alone They have a very clever way of 
serving strawberries at this hotel A plant growing 
from ten to twelve large luscious berries is brought 
m on a silver pot It is the acme of luxury \ou 
pick the fresh bernes from the plant on your table, 
the hotel supplies quantities of cream, and you pay 
half a sovereign for a dish of strawbemes One dish 
IS enough for the average customer Every afternoon 
I ordered five! 

Day after day I consumed m strawbemes two 
sovereigns and a half of the Grand Duke’s monev, 
always tipping a half sovereign which made my daily 
strawberiy bill come up to three sovereigns Tor 
about ten days I did this always at the same time 
always being careful to make my entrance after the 
lady s party was seated always ordering the same 
number of portions alwa>s giving the same tip It 
wasn't long before I began to be observed I soon 
saw that not only the attendants but the visitors of 
the terrace were becoming interested in my foible 
One day as I passed I heard someone saj 

“ Here comes the strawberry fiend ' 

I was satisfied I knew it would be easy now to 
effect an entrance to the lady’s set I had been marked 
as something out of the usual m the restaurant which 
from three to four m the afternoon at that time of the 
year is the most fashionable in London Now, a 
woman like my lady does not flirt If you glance at 
her under favourable conditions, such as my strawberry 
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" Stunt " had created for me, she will return the 
glance. You both half smde and do not look at Mch 
other again that afternoon. That is not flirting. 
Splitting hairs, we shall call it psjxhic interest. 

I continued my strawberry lestival and one day a 
manager of the hotel told me that people were making 
inquiries about me. Several men had wanted to know 
who I was. Under questioning, he told me that one 
of the men was a member of the lady’s set. It was 
easy to put together two and two. Obviously the 
inquiry had been inspired by her. 

Meanwhile I had sent several communications to the 
Grand Duke, insisting tliat pressure be brought to 
bear upon his nephew and to keep him away from 
London; not even permitting him, under penalty of 
stopping his allowance, to write the lady in the case 
until the Grand Duke gave his permission. By now, 
London had gradually filled and the season was at its 
helffht. I went tlic rounds of the theatres from the 
Gaiety to the Court, and I visited the clubs. I found 
here men whom I had met previously, anti presently 
I rounded up two or three fellows with whom 1 had 
been fairly intimate at one time or another on hunting 
e.xpeditions and at continental watering places. I 
made them introduce me to different sets. Dexterous 
manceuvring obained me invitations to afternoon teas 
and at-homes in the same circle frequented by my 
lady. 

I was introduced to her at an afternoon reception. 
She was a typical outdoor Englisluvoman. Not par- 
ticularly handsome, but possessing to the full the clear- 
ness of skin and eyes and strong virile health that is 
the heritage of Albion’s daughters. Tall, willowy 
and strong, of free and independent manners and habits, 
she was the direct antithesis of the usual German 
woman. I reasoned that this was probably the reason 
of the young Duke’s infatuation. 

'‘How do you do, yon wild Colonial boy'. Still as 
fond of strawberries as ever? ” 

We both burst out laughing. 
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Whenever the occasion arose. I made it my business to 
tip the maid liberally. I contrived to do a number of 
little things for her. Knowing the lady to be out, I 
called at the house one day and while pretending to be 
waiting for my hostess, 1 put some leading questions 
to the maid. I learned that her mistress was pressed 
for money. 1 hat was an opening worth working on. 

Thereafter I contrived to be present whenever there 
was a bridge party at the lady^s. They are pretty high 
gamblers, those English society women, and I came to 
see that the lady was generally a heavy loser. It was 
my good fortune for her to lose to me one night. Now, 
it is the custom at these gatherings not to hand over 
cash; instead, the unlucky one pays w’ith what corres- 
ponds to an " on demand note.” I took her note that 
night and from the maid learned the whereabouts of 
others which I indirectly purchased from the holders. 
I took all these to a notorious moneylender and made 
a deal with him. He was to take the notes and press 
the lady for payment, of course keeping my name out 
of it. It is obvious that, trying as I was to win her 
confidence, I could not go myself and hold these 
obligations over her head. That same day the money- 
lender paid tlie lady a call. He paid her a good 
many other calls, harassing her, threatening legal 
action and driving her until she was almost in a state 
of nervous collapse. Well-placed sympathies soon 
made her talk and she burst out pettishly that she was 
in debt and that most of her acquaintances were in debt 
— nothing unusual in that set. 

This was an opportune chance to be of material 
benefit to the lady. Seriously we talked over her 
affairs. I found them pretty well entangled. We dis- 
cussed the young Grand Duke. I gradually persuaded 
her that there was no hope of a legitimate marriage 
with the house of tlie Duchy, but because of her 
association with the young Grand Duke and the fact 
that she had been betrothed to him, it was only right 
that the Duchy should provide her with some means of 
assistance. The ice was perilously thin, for the lady was 
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a high cpinted \Nonian of ideals and I had to be careful 
to word in> language so tliat it would not appear as 
though she were blichmailing In justice to her, I 
believe that tf she had taken that view of it she would 
have dropped the entire matter, and retired from 
society for the sca^^on rather than go through with m> 
plan Finally 1 said 

“Have you an> means by which >ou could compel 
the ducal house to make aderjuatc acknowledgments 
and redress to >ou? ” 

After a long hesitation, she jumped up, swept from 
the room and returned nresentlv with i handful of 
letters I sw on some oi them tfic Grand Duke’s coat 
of arms The voung fool had been careless enough 
for that! She snook the letters m a temper and cried 
“I wonder what the Grand Duke would sa> to 
these’ Wh>, I could compel him to marn me " 

Here was the chance The iron—in this case my 
ladv’s temper— was hot I suggested tint we sit down 
and talk it over As an introductory attack, to create 
the impression that I knew what I was talking about, 
I hinted that I was connected with a leading iamtl> in 
Germany and that I wa» in London tneos 1 approached 
the situation from the viewpoint tliat I was her friend, 

not a friend of liie hou*e of , but that, b) knowing 

them and tlicir w.ajs, I could be ol great assistance 
to her 

"It IS regrettable,” I consoled, "but joii have no 
chance of a legitinialc, even a morganatic alliance with 
the }oung Grand Duke I consider their entire attitude 
toward you uiterlj unfair In view of your under 
standing with him, you arc most certainly entitled to 
adequate recompense from Ins house If voii went into 
court jou could obtain this on grounds of brcich of 
promise, but I can understand jour feelings Such a 
step would onlj cast odium upon an old and noble 
family such as yours " 

That seemed to her hkmg 
" But wlial can I do? " said 
" In view of mj friendship for jou," I told her, “ I 
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would consider it an honour if you would permit me to 
act on your behalf. I flunk I can negotiate with the 
young Grand Duke’s uncle, and I promise that he will 
regard the matter in a fair light. I appreciate the 
extreme delicacy of the situation and you must observe 
the necessity of a man handling tliis affair.” 

She shook her head and lapped the letters nervously. 

” No. It is intolerable,” she said. Not to be 
thought of.” 

I "saw that I had to make it stronger. I thereupon 
invented the most ingenious lies it has ever been given 
me to tell. In about five minutes I had painted the 
young Grand Duke in such colours that the adventures 
of .Don Juan were saintly compared to the escapades 
of his ducal highness. 

” Why, consider it yourself,” I said. ”Hc was to 
be over here with you during the season. He has not 
come. You told me yourself that he has not even 
answered your letters. Well, that's all there is to it. 
Yoiu- ladyship, he and his house deserve any punish- 
ment that you can visit upon tiiem.” 

The idea of punishment appealed where the other 
had failed. The outraged pride of woman, especially 
an Englishwoman, is a terriwe thing. Soon after that 
I made haste to take my leave. At mv quarters I wrote 
two letters to myself and signed the Grand Duke's 
name to them. In these I offered to pay her ladyship’s 
debts. They were addressed to me, and after allowing 
a reasonable time to elapse, I again went out to 
Mayfair and read them to her. She was now cold and 
hard and gave me full penmssion to go ahead and 
make any arrangements 1 deemed advisable. I there- 
upon went to the Grand Duke’s bank in London and 
notified them that I must have £15,000. In four 
days I had the money. The rest of the transaction 
was commonplace. She handed over all the letters 
and documents and I gave her the £15,000 I know 
to-day that her ladyship travels e.xtensively in a very 
comfortable manner on the yearly appanage allowed 
her by the old Grand Duke. I do not know whether 
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she slill goes to the Sa\oy Hotel to eat strawberries, 
but I flatter m>scU that her present good fortune is 
partially due to the fact that she once went there 
At the time of closing our little transaction, she took 
the precaution to protect at]cquatel> and seal all letters 
and documents from my perusal Of course, tliat was 
a disappointment I put the packet away carefully, 
closed up my affairs in London and went back to 

Germany, going direct to , where I delivered 

the package to the old Grand Duke m person He 
seized it eagerly and opened jt m m\ presence I 
noticed as he ran through the letters that he did not 
stop even to ghne* at them He did, however, stop 
and nick out from the pile an official looking document, 
at the sight of which a tremendous sigh of relief 
seemed to escape 1 im Tlie document had a decided 
close resemblance to a marriage licence as issued in 
Switzerland Of course I onl> got a fleeting, cursory 
glance at it, but the eagerness of the Grand Duke m 
pouncing upon that one document and ignonng the 
letters, and hints previously dropped by her lad>ship, 
embellished h> rumours I later heard m Switzerland, 
all leave verv little doubt in m> mind tliat a clandestine 
marriage did actually take place between this lady of 
tlic Cnghsh nobiht) and the young Grand Duke 

Ills Royal Highness must have been satisfied, for 
besides a lee of 5000 rrnrks, I received a few dajs later 
tlirough Wcdcl a diamond pin and a magnificent gold 
watch and chain ui'icribed with the Grand Ducal arms 
msenbed 

“For services perforwed faithfully to tn\ house ” 



VI 


THE INTRIGUE AT MONTE CARLO 

Back in Berlin from a mission to Vienna, my dis- 
patches delivered, once more comfortably ensconced 
in my quarters, on the MittcJstrasse, I was loolcing’ 
forward to an evening at the Pavilion Mascotte. I 
was just getting into my dinner coat when my man 
bowed an orderly through the door and at once all my 
plans took swift flight out the window. The orderly 
brought a command for my immediate attendance at 
the Wilhelmstrasse. Now the gentlemen of the Wil- 
helmstrasse are never kept waiting and do not accept 
excuses. Within twenty minutes I was shown into 
the cliambers of Count von Wedel; in thi^ minutes 
I was out again, having complete orders. Tliey know 
what they want at the Wilhelmstrasse and they 
generally get it. 

As I hurried back to my rooms I went over what 
von Wedel had said; 

“ You are to be ready to take the midnight express 
to Monte Carlo. You will there keep watch on and 
report any possible meeting between the Russian, 
French and English ministers, at present travelling 
about the Riviera. You will have the assistance, if 
necessary, of the Countess Chechany. If you need 
her, send her this card ” (he had given me the card 
uith his signature across it, a reproduction of which is 
presented on these pages). “If meetings or confer- 
ences take place, you must obtain the tenor thereof. 
Here is an order for your primary expenses." He 
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had flicked an order for 3000 marks, about £150, across 
his desk “Anything you wish elucidated?" 

Not having met the Countess, I had requested her 
descnption Pushing a button. Count von Wedel had 
given the answering secretary an order, within three 
minutes I was shown the photograph of the lady and 





^{rhf{tl|er Q5rltr{mm!(f 

For Secret Service purposes Count Wedel! signs himself Udo incase 
his agent is captured with a cord on him 

her signature, of which I took a copy Having no 
further requests I had bowed myself out 
My first act was to cash the order, second to decide 

The back of Wedell s card 

and prepare the character I wished to assume in Monte 
Carlo I decided on a South African mine owner I 
know considerable about mining, being well acquainted 
with South Afnca, the Rand and Transvaal, I had the 
advantage of knowing my locality first A Secret 
Service agent is always careful to choose a character 
with which he is fully familiar One is certain to 
meet, sooner or later, men m the same walk of life, 
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and unless one be well primed, one is bound to be 
” bowled out." I knew there would be South African 
mining men at Monte Carlo. 

Procuring necessary papers, such as mining journals/ 
quotations, a couple of South African newspapers and 
photographs. 1 \%ent home and had my man carefully 
select and pack mv wardrobe. I caught the midnight 
Lloyd E-xpress Selecting a pleasant middle compart* 
ment, and getting my seat registered, I made my.sclf 
comfortable and began to map out a c.ampaign. 'Hiis 
was rather a tough problem. To be in the slightest 
degree successful, I had to get near, and if possible 
in touch with the ministers that Count von Wcdcl had 
designated. How was this to be done? Ikncwitwns 
far from easy, almost impossible, to make their casual 
acquaintance. 

I began to cast the personality of the three men over 
in my mind. There was Prince — at th.nt tinte high 
in the favour of the Ciar. There were Delcassc of 
France and Sir Edward Grey of England. All three 
\serc g>*rating about the Riviera and Savov— 
ostensibly it was for their health, possibly for otlier 
reasons. In any ca.se the health of these gentlemen 
seemed a matter of some concern to the Gcnnan 
Emperor, Hcalih trips of more tlian one statesman 
in or .ibout the same locality are looked upon with 
much suspicion and promptly investigated; more so 
when there is anv extra political tension. At that 
time — it was in iqto— the air was tense. Germ-nny 
was in the dark, unable to distinguish friend or 
foe. 

Sir Edward Grey’s habits were unknown to me. 
With’ r>elc.as$c’s I was somewhat familiar. Prince — — , 
ah, yes! I knew him pretty well. l>on X'ivor.t, ex- 
tremely fond of n pretty face. Um! I betran to 
see light. Here is where the Countess might come 
In. By her pliotogniph. an extremely beautiful 
woman; but photographs often flatter and do not give 
an indication as to personality, frstir.a Ifntr. 1 
would see. 
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Fue [ort> fi\e the next afternoon and I was mstallcd 
at tlie Hotel Metropole m Monte Carlo After a 
refreshing bath, I had supper served in my room, and 
sent for the hotel courier — this an old globe trotter 
trick Hotel couriers or dragomans are walking ency- 
clopsrdns Tliey are good linguists, observant and 
shrewd Thc> are masters of the art of finding out 
things they should not know, and past grand masters 
in keeping their mouths shut unless you know how to 
open them Not with palm oil Oh, no, nothing so 
crude I You would never get any truths, or anything 
worth while, with bnbeiy 

I had to find out local intrigues and gossips — who 
was m Monte Carlo and what was doing who were the 
leading demi mondames and gamblers? Were there 
any possible Secret Service men’ Hence the courier, 
a Swiss from a district of Switzerland I luckily knew 
well When he knocked at the door I cheerily bade 
him come m I made my manner as good natured as 

C ossible I offered him a real Mejideh cigarette As 
efitting his station, he was slipping the cigarette m 
his pocket 

"Oh nol " I said "Light it, won’t you? Have 
a little smoke with me here I’m a bit lonesome I 
want to get my heanngs Won't you join me m a 
gla^s of wine? ” 

That was my first oar In After some commonplace 
conversation as to how the season was, I asked 
"Anybody of intcre<t here’" 

I winked knowingly Possibly it pleased the couner 
to luve someone to chuckle over i secret All my 
oars were in 

" At the Grand Hotel de Londres " he said slyly, 
" there is a gentleman who does not fool me 
1 offered him another cigarette helped him to 
another glass of wine 

"He IS registered there as Count Techlow, but he 

can’t fool me He is the Pnnee ’’ 

"What’s he doing, gambling a lot?" (I knew he 
wasn’t ) 


79 



SECRETS OF GERMAN WAR OFFICE 

“No," replied the courier, “he’s keeping pretty 
quiet." 

“ Is there a Countess Techlow? " 

The courier shook his head. Bueno! The coast 
seemed clear. I knew it was extremely awkward and 
often dangerous to tempt the quarry away from a de_mi- 
mondaine, especially at Monte Carlo. After chatting 
some more I bid the courier good night. I would see 
the Countess the 6rst thing in the morning. 

Along toward noon I called at the Hotel Louvre 
where von Wedef had told me I would find Countess 
Chechany. I sent in my own card bearing the name 
of H. van Huit, Doom Kloof. Trans\'aal (the reader 
will recall my experience at Doom Kloof); slso von 
Wedel’s card with his signature. 

I had to wait for some time, but finally the Countes.s 
received me in her boudoir. She was in bewitching 
negligee. ' From the photograph I was prepared to 
find a very handsome woman, but shades or Helen I 
Tills was Venus, Juno and Minerva — the whole Greek 
and any other goddesses rolled into one! Tall and 
willowy, superb of figure, great dark-blue eyes, masses 
of blue-black T.'a\7' hair, full red lips forming a perfect 
Cupid's bow. But whv go on' — I might get loo enthu- 
siastic, and mislead the reader. After my adventure 
I never saw the Countess again. 

I knew that by birth the Countess Chechany was a 
high Hungarian noblewoman. By marriage she was 
related^ to the Counts of Tolna Festetics. a leading 
bouse in Hungary. Also, she was one of those mar- 
vellously beautiful women peculiar to that country. 
Waring a small jewelled hand, she begged me to take 
a chair beside her. A cigarette was daintily poised in 
her fingers. 

“ Be seated, Mr. ran Huit of the Transvaal," 
gazing at me with a roguish grin. 

We both burst out laughing. Of course she knew 
what I was. Von Wedel's card showed her that. 
But, as her next words plainly showed, she knew a 
great deal more. 
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“I’v5 ^ot a badly sprained ankle, Doctor Can you 
do anything for 

I must have shown a pretty stupid face, for she 
laughed amusedly again I certainly was surprised, 
for up to now I had never met her, and my being a 
doctor was known only to one or two persons m the 
Sen ice Besides, it is stnclly a rule of the Imperial 
Secret Service never to discuss or divulge personal 
matters Her attitude by no means pleased me I 
cordially hate anyone, especially women, knowing 
more than I do One never knows where one is 
standing in a case like this I decided not to show my 
curiosity, hut I was determined to learn how she knew 
about me Coolly I said 

" Well, Countess, you have somewhat of an advan 
tage But if I can be of any assistance to you, pray 
command me ” 

As answer, she sprang up, and pirouetting around 
the room, exclaimea 

“ Now, why be peevish If you're good and nice, I 
shall tell you some time all about it ” 

She never did, for with all her ingenuous mannerisms, 
my lady was about the deepest and least fathomable 
bit of femininity I have e\er met — besides being the pos 
sessor of a devil of a temper After some more banter, 
-which I instigated to become somewhat acquainted 
with my prospective partner, I came to business 

'* Do you know. Countess, the object of my 
mission? 

“Nothing beyond the intimation of your coming 
and the command to co operate with you if necessary 
''o you had better enlighten me, mon cher ’’ 

I did so with some reservation it being my habit 
not to let anyone into a thing too much least of all a 
woman I suggested that our first object was to make 

Pnnee 's acquaintance As his Serene Highness 

resided at the Hotel de Londres, we agreed to dme 
there After accepting a dainty cup of chocolate 
T departed, purposely returning home by way of the 
Londres Here, with a littie diplomacy, 1 managed to 
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reserve for dinner the table I wanted, one next to the 
Prince. Well pleased, I later dressed, armed myself 
with a bouquet of La France roses, and called on my 
partner. 

I had the roses sent tip and waited. The Coimtess 
sent word that she would be down shortly. 1 smoked 
three cigarettes. Still no Countess. I have yet to 
meet a woman who could or would be punctual. 
Finally I heard the soft swish and frou-frou of silk 
garments and looking up saw her ladyship coming 
down the grand stairway. She was brilliantly robed, 
jewels flashed at her neck and wrists. She was of 
that type of beauty difficult to classify, although assured 
of approval in any quarter of the world, 

“ Tired of waiting, mon ami? tapping me playfully 
on the arm. “ See, in return for your patience I am 
wearing your roses.” 

She had them pinned on her corsage. We entered 
our carriage and drove to the Hotel de Londres, dis- 
cussing the parts we were going to play. Would the 
Russian Bear be caught? I wondered. When we 
arrived, I saw that the hotel was pretty well filled. 
Everybody who was a'nybody seemed to be there. I 
noticed a number of prominent American society ladies. 
Experience has taught me that there are three places 
where you meet sooner or later every known person in 
the world— Piccadilly Circus, the terrace of Shepheard's 
Hotel, Cairo, and Monte Carlo. 

Remembering our diplomatic conversation of tlie 
afternoon, the maitre d’hotel came rushing forward 
and with profound bows directed us to our table, W’hicK 
.. w’as tastefully decorated with La France roses, the 
Countess’ favourites (charged to expenses). As we 
walked slowly down the passage to our table, many 
eyes were turned toward us. The Countess appeared 
unconscious of it all. Lazily, half insolently obsen’ant, 
yet wholly unconcerned, she was without doubt the 
most strikingly beautiful woman in the assembly; this, 
though the society of the w’orld seemed to fill the 
Londres that night. 



THE INTBIGUB AT MONTE CARLO 

As we seated ourselves, a hush fell about the imnie 
diate tables to our right and left It was followed 
by a low buzzing of cunous or interested, wise dr 
Ignorant, human bees On our right I saw the Pnnce 
b rom the moment of our entrance he had kept looking 
at the Countess I watched him out of the corner of 
my eve, and abruptly he changed seats with one of the 

g entlemen at liis table Obviously his view of the 
ountess’ face was not at the angle he wished Screw 
mg his monocle m Ins eye, he began to stare pretty 
consistently 

Of course this delighted me The aviditv with which 
his Serene Highness was swallowing the bait promised 
much I thought it advisable, however, to create a 
little diversion, something that would drive away a 
possible suspicion that this was a “ plant '' It was 
perfectly obvious to all that the Prince was becoming 
fascinated Also, he was losing his head, for he was 
showing his fascination m a rather rude manner His 
staring began to attract some attention 
That was the opportunity I was looking for Calling 
the maitre d’hotel, I requested him, pitching my voice 
so that It would be easily audible at the surrounding 
tables 

“ Persuade the gentleman on our right to discontinue 
hi5 annojrag stare " 

I saw that the Prince had heard my request 
Flushing deeply red, he abruptly rose and with a bow 
to the Countess went out of the room It was as I 
wished 

We finished our exquisite and excellently well served 
dinner, and went out to the Terrace Gardens to have 
our cafe Turc and cigarettes Tins, to my mind is 
the most enjoyable hour of the day, especially in a place 
like Monte Carlo, well groomed, well fed surroimded 
by an ever-varying throng of interesting people, beauti- 
ful scenerv, exquisite music, the ideal dolce far vtente 
Slowly inhaling the smoke of my excellent Mejideh, 

I fell into a sort of contemplative reverie while waiting 
for the Pnncc I knew he would come Back and 
Bj 



SECRETS OF GERMAN WAR OFFICE 

forth in front of me wandered Immanttv, all grades and 
shades. Here a prince, scion of a noble house, there a 
parvenu, fresh from hrs latest stock-jobbing victory. 
Here a mondaine, a demi-mondaine with a reputation 
in half a dozen countries. Here a group of famous 
lights of the stage, there a couple of eminent statesmen. 
Truly, a cosmopolitan crowd. What if the antecedents 
of some of the pleasure seek'ers here were known? I 
recognised many, and it being my business to know 
such tilings, their stories came back to me magically. 
Skeletons at the fea.st? Oh, yes, gruesome ones, too. 
Just as well an all-wise Providence has ordained our 
inability to see behind the veil. I knew that the woman 
opposite me could no more afford to lift her veil than 
I could mine. 

Then one of the gentlemen from the Prince’s table 
came up and addressed me. First, however, he handed 
me a card, which I saw bore the name of the 
Prince. 

‘'Monsieur,'^ said the Prince’s companion,. "I’m 
deputed by the Prince to convey his regrets, should 
he have caused Madame or you any annoyance. The 
Prince begs permission to make his apology to Madame 
in person.”. 

1 replied in words to the e0ect that Madame being 
a free agent and only an acquaintance of mine, must 
decide this for herself. 

*' Personally,” I added, ” I have no objection.” 

The Countess simply nodded. The Prince's envoy 
bowed and went away. 

He returned in a few minutes with the Prince. 
Mutual introductions, general chatting, the Prince 
confining himself exclusively to the Countess. About 
half an hour’s talk, refreshments, and there came an 
^rangement for luncheon the next day, at which the 
Countess and myself were invited to be the guests of 
the Prince. 

The luncheon was duly ^ven at the Hotel Londres 
and the Prince was a princely host. Having been 
tfivffed, I had to attend, “niere was a theatre partv 



THE mTElGHE AT HOHTE CARLO 

that e\eniiig, however, to which I was not invited, and 
supper after, to which I was not invited Indeed, when 
I met him on the ^rand promenade the next day, he 
gave me a very pnncely stare and Kept on walking 
All of which suited me perfectly well He was in the 
hands of the Countess 

From afar I watched him become daily more infatu 
ated They were constantly driving and attending 
theatres together The Pnnce was showering valuable 
presents right and left In the midst of this, I received 
mfonnation that Delcasse had arrived at Nice Tlie 
Countess liad her eyes on the Prince, so this left me 
free to take care of Delcasse My work was now to 
learn if the French minister held any meetings with 
Sir Edward Grey or Winston Churchill, ministers from 
England, who were shortly expected to also arrive at 
Nice SubsequentK I guessed there would be a final 
meeting with the Prince I continually and unobtru 
sively followed Delcasse everywhere but nothing even 
tuated Owing to unforeseen circumstances m the 
House of Commons, and the Cabinet of England, Sir 
Edward and Churchill were unable to take their * vaca 
tion trips" m person, so they sent an emissary with 
important documents to Delcasse, one of which came 
to light m his subsequent meeting with the Prince 
On the night of the ninth of November I received a 
wire from the Countess It was delivered at the Hotel 
Anglais, Nice Opening it, I read 

‘ Return De Camp here Meeting our friend " 
Of course by De Camp she meant Delcasse Clearly 
he had slipped away from me “ Our fnend " referred 
to the Prince This was news indeed I Hiring an auto 
mobile I made record time for Monte Carlo I arrived 
at my hotel about three o’clock in the morning of the 
tenth and found awaiting me m my room the Countess’ 
maid She delivered part of an important conversation 
which had taken place between Delcasse and the Pnnce 
and of which I shall presently give the substance and 
Its explanation Instructing the maid to inform her 
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mistress that I wished to see her at ten a.m. at the 
Casino, in the Salle des Etrangcrs, I dismissed her. I 
chose the Salle des Etrangcrs because it was the most 
frequented and for that reason the least^suspicious 
meeting place. 

We met as appointed and the Countess confirmed the 
maid's report. For about three hours on the evening 

of the ninth, Dekasse of France and Prince 

of Russia were in conference in the Prince’s chamber 
at the Hotel de Londres. Having changed her hotel 
and being in s chamber sdjeiamg the Prince's, the 
Countess had managed to overhear most of this con- 
versation. In her report there were naturally some 
blanks. She had not been able to hear every word 
uttered. But the purport and trend showed me it was 
of tremendous Importance. 

It was evidently an arrangement between France and 
Russia, with the understanding of England, to force 
Germany into an abiect isolation. Going further, they 
were trying through a closer alliance of these three 
great Powers to curtail the activities of Germany 
expansion and completely coop her up diplomatically. 
The Countess told me that the Prince and Delcasse 
were going to meet again that same afternoon about 
five o’clock. As it was absolutely imperative lo obtain 
knowledge of the rest of the conversation I enjoined 
the Countess to exert all her skill to secure the details 
at this most important inteivlew, and to meet me once 
more in a corner of the Salic des Etrangcrs, this time 
at seven o’clock. 

I returned to my hotel, settled my bill and had my 
bag taken over to the railway station; I got a ticket 
for Milan.- It is always advisable to Joy your plans 
carefully for a possibly very hurried exit, the nearest 
friendly border in this instance being Italy. In the 
e\-ent of trouble arising, hunying through France would 
have been out of the question. Switzerland is an inde- 
pendent country vriiicli would have held me up officialty 
on being requested to do so, although they do not 
extradite for political offences^ but being held up is 
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bad enough But once across the Italian border, I was 
safe enough A semi official hint from the Wilhelm 
strasse to the Quirmal would always procure an open 
sesame for me — no danger of being held up there 
Hence the ticket for llilan 
The intervening hours I spent on the outskirts of 
Monte Carlo, dropping into many a quaint little wine 
cellar At dusk I entered the Salle des Etrangers of 
the Casino and, settling myself comfortably in the 
appointed corner, awaited de\eIopments It was a try 
mg wait I sat there from seien to ten thirty, smoking 
incesaanlly I was just finishing my last cigarette and 
I had about come to the end of nij resources in enter 
taming myself One has ample time to conjecture all 
sorts of posaible mishaps, and mishaps are deucedly 
uncomfortable in this sort of work 
Not to create curiosity or suspicion, by my long 
occupation of this particular comer, I had started a 
tremendous flirtation with a rather plain, rather rotund 
lady of the English Cook's Tour type Her return 
glances and smiles attracted the amused attention of 
most of the passers bv, especially the attendant of that 
part of the Salle This was rather good, for if one does 
not gamble or flirt m the Casino he is regarded by the 
commissaires as a Che^aher d'Industne, m other words 
“ confidence man ” 

Just then I saw the Countess’ maid making a signal 
to me from the entrance door, and without as much as 
by your leave I hurried after her In about ten stndes 
I overtook tlie girl 
“ Have you got anything for me ^ ” 

“No, sir,” she replied “But her ladyship wishes 
to meet you You are pleased to make a rendezvous ” 
This was clever and suited me, knowing that she 
must have procured something of importance, I selected 
a little cafe the Boulanger, close to the station, and 
after giving the girl a louis, I jumped into a carriage 
and drove there In a short time I was joined by the 
Countess who had thrown a hooded mantle over a 
brilliant evening gown Quietly slipping into a chair 
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next to me she took some folded papers out of her 
glove, and while fastening a little rosebud into my lapel 
slipped them into my poaccts with the words: 

“ All I could obtain, but you'll find it sufficient. I’m 
leaving for Rome tO'morrow night. Bon voyage I ” 

I looked at my watch and saw I had time to catch 
the train for Milan. No sooner was I locked in my 
coupe and the train in motion, than I had a good look 
at the papers. They were two half sheets of note-paper, 
embossed with the princely coat of arms and containing 
abbreviated sentences of dates, and names'and a route, 
all in the handwriting of Delcasse and the Prince. The 
whole gist, with her repeated, overheard snatches of 
conversation, showed clearly an intended secret visit 
of the President of France to the Czar of Russia, the 
names of the officials to be present and the meeting 
place, the Czar's yacht, the Staofidart off Kronstadt. 
This meeting, however, did not take place, the Kaiser 
forestalling it by his quick action on the Moroccan 
situation. 

From Milan I went to Berlin, and within forty-eight 
hours the documents were delivered into the hands of 
Count von Wedel, and then into the hands of the 
Emperor. Their significance was this; 

The Moroccan trouble was very ominous. Germany 
was in a position where, sooner or later, she would be 
forced to act. Before this mission the Kaiser was in 
the dark. France, Russia and England did not have 
their cards on the table. He did not know which 
countries would remain neutral in case of war with 
France. He had suspected that there was some sort 
of an understanding brewing against him. The results 
of nw mission— learning of Sir Edward Gr^'s message 

to Delcasse, Delcasse's meeting with Prince 

of Russia — ci-nfirmed this beyond all doubt.' 

But how strong was this alliance? How close would 
^gland stick to France? This he did not know. 
He only knew that there was a sort of an agreement, 
and to find out just how strong was the bond between 
England and France, he used a master stroke of diplo- 
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macy He brought the Moroccan question to a crisis, 
long before it was antiapated, he sent the warship 
Panther into Agadir Harbour and forced England and 
France to show their liands How closely war was 
averted, only four persons kne^\ at that time — the 
Captain of the Panther, von Wedel, the Kaiser and 
myself And how Europe just missed being plunged 
into a tremendous war I shall tell of m my secret 
mission that nipped v.ar m the bud 
I came near forgetting For his discretion at Monte 
Carlo, the Czar rewarded the Prince by transfer- 
ring turn to a province in Siberia 
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VII 

T1!K KAISER PREVENTS A WAR 

It was Kaiser weatlier in Germany. Berlin seemed to 
me like Heaven. I had promised myself a good 
holiday and my pocket-booK was full. Any absence 
from Berlin always makes me try to cro\su into the 
first twenty-four hours home aJI the enjoyments that 
this city offers. Accordingly, witli money nmning 
through my fit>gers like sand, I planned a long ride 
in the Grunewald: I saw myself ordering the few 
special dishes one gets at Kempinsky’s; I would buy 
a good scat at tlic Metropolc. and to wind up I would 
look in at the Admiral’s Palace when the performers 
were mingling in the audience. It being my first day 
back in Berlin, that programme appealed to me a lot 
more than did the European diplomatic tangle. I bad 
been idling the early afternoon hours at the Cafe 
Bauer, Umer den Linden, but my programme for the 
rest of the day finally chosen, I got up, paid my bill 
and strolled home. 

My boy Kim must liave been on the lookout for 
me; before I could use my key the door flew 
open. 

" MaslcrJ ” he e.xchjmcd in his heavy, jerky voice, 
“ you are wanted on the telephone.’' 

1 Imd an uneasy suspicion of what that meant, which 
svas confirmed when my boy added, “Number A ii 
w’ants you.” 

Bismillahf Tfial settled ftl That ended my Grunc- 
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wald, Kempmslcy’s, the Metropolc, the Admiral's 
Palace It meant the highway away It always means 
that when a man of my position is m Berlin and 
somebody sa}s to call up that number, An When- 
ever A II summons it is wise to be prompt It is the 
number of the foreign office of Germany 

I lost no time in getting a connection, and I 
was told to report at the Wilhelmstrasse at 1030 
tliat night I was to bold myself ready for mstant 
service I must come prepared possibly for a long 
journey 

I gave orders for my boy to have me dressed by ten 
o’clock I decided to take a nap, for I knew that 
midnight interviews with the gentleman at the Wilhelm 
strasse often led to some mighty unexpected and 
protracted travelling Before going to sleep, how- 
ever, 1 went over the European situation What had 
loomed big ^ I hoped it was something big, for while 
a Secret bemce agent doesn't get blase, he likes to 
work when thrones or the boundaries of empires are 
involved 

I reflected that June — it was m tpn — had been a 
decidedly strenuous month for more than one cabinet 
in Europe Germany and France v\ere snapping and 
snarling France was goirtg around with its chest 
stuck out, its attitude decidedly belligerent Of course, 
this cockiness was due to the fat lingers of honest John 
Bull, indeed, England had more than ten fingers in 
this pie that was baking 1 knew that the air was 
full of Morocco and war talk I knew that there was 
a certain faction m Germany that was trying to push 
the Kaiser into a war This clique, composed of army 
and navy men and the junker, the “jingo’" party, 
the big gun interests, backed b> public opinion, were 
trying ihcir utmost to urge war with France What 
was the latest at the Wilhelmstrasse^ 

On the stroke of 1030 I was there I handed my 
number to the commissionaire, and while waiting 
started speculating what my new task would be 
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into the chambers of Privy Councillor Graf von Wedel. 
With another man in evening dress, I was told to wait 
in an antechamber. Wc bowed, and although we took 
pretty good stock of each other, neither spoke — 'in 
accordance with the unwritten laNV in the Imperial 
Secret Service. After about half a hour’s wait, we 
were shown into the Count’s private room. Tliis 
rather astonished me, for the usual rule at the Wil- 
helmstrasse is to interview only one man at a time. 
Clearly something out of the ordinary was in the air. 
After the Coimt greeted us, he inquired if we were 
known to each other. Receiving a negative, he 
introduced us. My companion was a Herr von 
Senden, ex-officer of the Zweite Garde Dragonen. 

" You will both be taken at half-past eleven to a 
certain room," said the Count. "You will advance 
to the middle, wheel to your right, face the portiere 
and stand at attention. You will answer all questions, 
but make no comments or queries yourself. I need’ 
not enjoin you to total silence. You understand?" 

We bowed. Just then a gong boomed somewhere 
below us. A last word from the Count, " Be ready I " 
He left us. Reappearing almost Immediately, he 
beckoned us to follow him. We noticed tliat he 
seemed even more grave than usual. Down a flight of 
stairs, along a great corridor we made our way, no 
one speaking a word. At the end of the corridor we 
saw two sentries; then a big solid oak door, guarded 
by an attendant in the lively of the Royal Household. 
At a sign from the Count we halted ; he knodred.. The 
door was opened by an officer of the Erste Garde du 
Corps and, remembering our instructions, we entered 
and came to attention in the middle of a large room, 
facing an adjoining chamber, the portieres to which 
were divided. Tlie room in which we stood was bril- 
liantly lighted, but the other was dark, save for a 
green glow that came from a shaded reading lamp on 
' a big writing desk. Senden looked at the desk and 
gave a sort of gasp. 

Then I quite understood his emotion. For seated 
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behind that heajy, old fashioned desk, was Wilhelm 
II Emperor of Germany 

We stood at a rigid attention, absolutely silent, for 
full five minutes TTie dimly lit, solitary figure at the 
desk made no sign but went on writing I am not a 
timid or a nervous man, the sort of work I was doing 
seasons one pretty thoroughly, but this began to 
get on my nerves Drawn up m front of the Emperor 
and waiting, waiting Contact with the great ones of 
the earth especially through Secret Service, can take 
some almighty queer turns, and a short circuit is con 
foundedly unhealthy for the negative wire The more 
I looked at that silent, lonely figure, War Lord of 
Europe, the more I began to feel a great big longing 
for the Afncan Veldt, a thousand miles north of Cape 
Town preferably 

Suddenly the Emperor made a move, and there came 
a sharp, rather high pitched voice, saymg, " Wcdel, 
I will see the first 

At once Herr Senden was shown from the room, 
obviously the mission, whatever it was was not for 
him I never saw him again 

I was bidden to step to within three paces of the 
Emperor the officer who escorted Herr von Senden 
from the room attempted to return but was waved 
out There were just the three of us Count Wedel, 
standing at the corner of the desk on the right, the 
Kaiser and myself I had seen the Enmeror on many 
occasions, but never so close before He appeared to 
be lost in some document He looked well but older 
than any of his portraits Tanned almost dark hts 
rather lean face bore a staking likeness to Frederick 
the Great, more so than ever, for he 15 getting gray 
I realised that none of his portraits do his eyes justice 
Of a bluish steel gray they have an icy, impersonal, 
weighing look m them It is hard to define It struck 
me m that moment that Lord Kitchener, Teufick 
Pasha Cecil Rhodes and Li Hung Chang had exactly 
those same eyes — the eyes of men who feel it m them 
to master the world 
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Presently His Majesty looked up, and in that same, 
rather shrill voice asked : 

" How long have you been in the Service? ” 

" Three years, sir." 

“You know Morocco?" 

Morocco I So that was it. France and Germany 
quarrelling over the bone, at the point of war I 1 
replied ; 

“Yes, sirl ” 

“ How long were you in Morocco?" continued the 
Emperor. 

“ About twelve months, sir." 

On this he seemed to hesitate. Frankly, I was 
nervous, so instead of thinking about Morocco, I 
noticed that the Kaiser wore the undress uniform of 
a Colonel of the Grenadier Guard, with the star of the 
Order Pour le Merite dangling from his coat button. 
As if making up lus mind, he turned again on roe those 
gray eyes. 

“You know Kaid MacLcan?" 

“Yes, sir.” 

" How did you get to know him? " 

“ I happened to be of assistance to Sir Harry 
Kaid MacLean, who was at that time Commander* 
in-Cliief and Man-of-Affairs to the Sultan of 
3iIorocco." 

My answer seemed to please the Emperor, for his 
eyes gleamed. 

“ Any likelihood of bis remembering your sendees? " 

I hesitated, then said : 

“I cannot vouch for another man’s memory, sire. 
Besides, I do not care to put the Kaid to the 
test." 

Tile Emperor looked at me queerly, but, evidently 
satisfied with my answer, he tiumed to Count Wedef, 
saying ; 

“ He will do. Have the dispatches ready." 

At once the Count hurried noiselessly into ar 
adjoining room. The Kaiser, making one of hii 
characteristic sudden movements, flung himself bacl 
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nto the chair, and looking steadily at me, 
idded 

“Besides the ofRcial dispatches jou nmH memorise 
these commands for the Captain of the warship 
Panllicr” He liandcd me a note, \ihich I did not 
mmediatel) look at, for he continued “ Outside of 
Count Wcdel, no one is to know anything of your 
mission No one is to know that you are carrying a 
lerbil message from me to the Captain of the warslnp 
Pa«//irr Understand^ ” 

“ Yes, sir “ 

The Emperor as abrupth drew himself forward, and 
propping Ills head with his hands fell into a deep 
study, gazing fixedly at nothing He seemed m tliat 
noment to be considerably older His face, even for 
he tan, Ind that grayish look of a man who is carrying 
some tremendous responsibility It came to me 
>wiftly, the popular clamour for war, Paittherl—thc 
Pentner was lying off Spain ready to steam across 
he Mediterranean to Morocco And 1 was to bear 
)ecret orders from the Emperor to the Panther's 
ZajPtain 

Then I opened the note that the Emperor bad given 
me, and began to memorise its contents Amazement 
must have shown on my face A blow with a feather 
vould have knocked me down No wonder Wilhelm 
tl was stanng blankly, no v\onder this message had 
o be delivered verbally Hiimedlv I began to 
nemonse it Presently, 1 saw Count Wcdel come in 
md he and the Kaiser began to talk m wluspers Tlien 
Wilhelm looked up and said 

“Have you memonsed it’" 

“ Yes, sirl “ Taking the note from me, he at once 
>tnick a match and held it under the paper until it 
vas reduced to ashes Tlien making a curt gesture 
jf dismissal, Wcdel gave me a signal to retire and we 
jacked toward the door I was in possession of a 
ccret known only to the Emperor himself and which 
it that moment tlic cabinets of France and England 
md the financiers of the world would have given 
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hundreds of thousands of pounds to possess. Out into 
the hall we backed, always being careful never to 
commit the discourtesy of turning our faces away from 
the Emperor, and the last I saw of him was that lonely 
figure seated at his desk, the greenish light pl^ng 
over him, around and beyond him darkness, and his 
face illuminated against tKat background, grayish, old. 
Tliere he was, at his desk at midnight, in an under- 
ground chamber of the Foreign Office, the Emperor 
of Germany, working in solitude, while most of his 
subjects slept, tirelessly mapping out a policy the 
trend of which he dared discuss witJi no man save 
Wedel and possibly his oldest son. 

Bowing, we were out in the hall; the big oaken 
door closed. Wedel led the way to his private 
chamber. He produced a package of sealed papers 
and handing it to me. said: 

" Doctor, this is a most important affair. There 
is a most serious trouble brewing somewhere — trouble 
about war. We have our suspicions as to what Power 
is behind all this and we are going to find out. You 
are well enough acquainted with the situation to 
require no furtner illustration. You know how here 
at home they are also tiying to force the Emperor 
into a ^^•ar. You w'ill leave this package at the 
Embassy in Paris. It must be there at the Rue do 
Lille to-morrow noon. To do so you w’ill have to 
leave^ at half-past three this morning. At the Paris 
legation you will receive another package which you 
will take on to Madrid. After delivering this, you 
have carte blanche to make your way to the Panther, 
which YOU will find off Barcelona. Also, you will 
visit Gibraltar and inform yourself of the strength 
and state of preparation of the British Naval Squadron 
there." He paused. " Tliis time you will not apply 
at the cashier’s desk. Your expenses are borne this 
time out of the Emperor’s private chatulJe In a few 
hours’ time I will nave French and Spanish money 
ready for you and send it to your lodgings. You 
thoroughly understand your instructions? Of course, 
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you have not forgotten the message that you memor- 
ised before the Emperor? ** 

I assured lum I had not, and after a cordial hand 
shake I bowed myself out and burned back to my 
quarters Here I found that my boy had my travelling 
bag ready with his usual completeness One does not 
take much baggage on these tnps Pjjamas, hair 
brush, razors and toothbrush have seen me three 
quarters aroimd the globe, and I never earned a six 
shooter m my hfe In all my expcnence I have seen 
few secret agents who do carry it The only protective 
article I ever earned was a little silk bag containing 
a mixture of cayenne pepper, snuff and certain 
chemicals It is very effective to throw into the faces 
of those who attack you 

Soon there came a messenger from Wcdel with the 
promised funds, a thousand francs and two thousand 
pesos It lacked a half hour to three thirty, so I 
made my way to the Fnednehstrasse station on foot 
Expenence has taught me that the Pans Express is 
generally overcrowded, and that unless one reaches 
the station early and uses a good deal of palm oil, it 
IS impossible to secure a decent scat A judicious 
oilmg of palms enabled me to get a very pleasant 
window seat in the middle compartment After making 
myself at home I took a tour through the tram It is 
my mvanable custom to take stock of my fellow 
travellers, and m this case it was most imperative 

Nothing happened until we reached the last stop but 
one for the express in Germany Glancing out of the 
window I saw a party of three entenng the carnage 
They selected the compartment next to mine Ob 
viously they were travelling together, equally obvious 
was it that there was plenty of room in their own 
compartment The tram was hardly in motion how- 
ever, when the woman of the party entered my 
compartment She started to complain about being 
annoyed bv the man next door and to ask m> protection 
As a tnattec of course^ I got up and offered my assis- 
tance to remove her belongings into my compartment 
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again. The station master escorted me to my com- 
partment and I noticed that from Cologne to the French 
frontier I had no other travelling companions. My 
arrival and what I accomplished in Paris is common- 
place. Arriving m the Gare du Nord, I took a taxi to 
the German Embassy on the Rue de Lille, where an 
under-secretary signed for my dispatches and harrded 
me two letters addressed to the Embassy in Madnd. 
1 immediate posted his receipt to the Wilhelmstrasse, 
something German secret agents always must do, mail 
the Foreign Office signatures for documents as soon 
as they are delivered. Without further adventure I 
reached Madrid. As the train was four hours late I 
did not present myself at the Embassy. I was met 
by a commissionaire at the station, delivered him the 
paper, received his signature, posted it to the Wilhclm- 
strasse, and made connections for Barcelona. Some- 
where off the city, on the open sea, the P,anificr was 
waiting. 

With the utmost difficulty I chartered a tug and in 
the twilight set off to find the Faniher. It was coming 
night when we finally saw her dark trim hull lying 
against the horizon. Well named the Fmther, for in 
this case a false spring by her meant war. As we 
steamed up alongside a sentry hailed us from the deck. 

I shouted that I had come to see the Captain, but he 
told us to stand off. Finally, after persistently hailinp 
the warship, the officer of the watch came to the rail 
and held parley with me. 

“I have Imperial orders to see the Captain,” I 
shouted. 

Apparently this satisfied him, for he let me come on 
board. Without further delay I was shown into the 
Captain’s room. Very important, the Captain. Picture 
him, a inan in the forties, straight-backed, rather jolly, 
and with one of those German naval beards. Tlie 
slightest mistake by the Captain of the Panther and 
England and France would have flung^ themselves into 
war with Germany. He stood for a moment regarding 
me. then he said V 
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"Well, what is tlus^ What is your Wilhelmstrasse • 
number? ” 

“ Seventeen," 1 told him 

rhat appeared to satisfy the Captain I knew that 
the Wilhelmstrasse had wired him that "Number 
Seventeen" was coming Still he was careful 
“Where were your first instructions received?" 

" From Wedel ’ 

" Subsequently’ " 

I felt him looung at me sharply 
"Confirmed by the Etrperor," I replied, "and 1 
deliver you herewith the following message You are 
requested to use the private service code as soon as 
I have delivered this message to you, and repeat it at 
once direct to Count Wedel " 

The Captain got up and moving noiselessly to the 
door, opened it swiftly There was no one about 
" AU right," he said, " let me have it " 

I repeated what I had memonscd, what the Emperor 
had given me m the secret chamber and immediately 
afterward destroyed all visible trace of I said " On 
no account, it does not matter what official commands 
you have received or may receive, are you to use open 
force when the Panther goes to Agadir No matter 
what stress is brought to bear upon you by ansing 
conditions, no matter what affront may be done your 
code of naval honour, you are under no circumstances 
to use any force against France or England " 

Like myself, when the Emperor gave me that 
message, the Captain of the PanUier was dumbfounded 
It was a direct contradiction of the official orders he 
had received from the Foreign Office to go to Morocco 
and make a demonstration against the French and the 
English interests Those previous orders had been to 
create war, this verbal message was to stc^ vvrar Could 
the German " jingos," the big gun manufacturers, the 
shell people, the army and nav'v men, the powerful 
feudal faction have heard me deliver that message to 
the Captain of the Panther, they would have bellowed 
m rage The whole empire wanted war, but the tired. 
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swarthy-faced man in the little undergrotind chamber 
at the Wilhelmstrasse, not “absolutely absolute ” as 
he is popularly supposed to be, deemed it wise not to 
fly in the face of public opinion at the time and counter- 
mand the official orders to the Panther. So he had 
done so in the dark, verbally, by me, knowing that so 
he served the best interests of his empire. 

The rest is contemporary history. You remember 
how, on Sunday morning, July 7, the Panther steamed 
to Morocco, how it forced its way into the harbour of 
Agadir and created an international sensation by remain- 
ing there more than two weeks. You remember how 
a French and an English warship came simultaneously, 
how they formed in what was equivalent to common 
line, and how, witli officers and everybody itching to 
open fire, war just missed being precipitated. You 
may not know that the British and French officers sent 
an ultimatum to the Captain of the Panther. Unless 
he left Agadir he would be forced to leave. That 
meant war. 

Now, had the Captain of the Panther not received 
the private message from the Emperor, he would have 
been forced by his naval code to resist this ultimatum 
by force. Had he gone there acting under the original 
official orders red war would have blazed across in 
Agadir Harbour. The slightest slip would have caused 
it—tbe report of a rifle. But the Panther steamed away. 

And this is the cleverest part of the Emperor’s 
scheme; he knew that France and England were allies, 
he didn't know, though, just how sincere this alliance 
was. By sending the Panther into Agadir he learned 
that the entente cordiale really meant something, that 
England and France were allies, that they were prepared 
to resist Germany shoulder to shoulder in war. It 
took a master stroke to bring the situation up to the 
point of war — ^^for it was a dangerous business, with all 
Germany roaring for war — ^and then avert war when 
England and France were on the verge of it. But 
with bis verbal message the Emperor shrewdly accom- 
plished it. The results were before him. By creating 
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the situation he knew that he had two powerful nations 
opposed to him Good! 

What he would do now would be to take one of 
those nations and secretly ally himself with it, leaMng 
the other out m the cold llien began intrigues with 
a view to the isolation of France which, had they been 
successful, would have altered the whole map of 
Europe 
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VIII 

THE BALKANS AND EUROPEAN NEUTRALITY 

After my experiences with the earlier stages of the 
French, English, and German situation, I was quite 
prepared for the most unexpected developments. 
What occurred in the middle of October, ipii. was, 
however, bevond what I Iwd imagined. The Morocco 
incident had shown the German Emperor that the 
enlenle eordiale was indeed solid. England and 
France would stand shoulder to shoulder in war. 
Being used to the ways of German diplomacy, I knew 
that from the Wilhelmstrasse would come a quick 
countermove. I guessed, too, tliat when it came I 
would be employed. It stood to reason that, kno^ving 
so much of the trend and importance of the affair — 
I had seen the intrigue grow step by step — I w’as the 
logical choice. 

Nor was my reasoning at fault. I soon received 
the expected summons, and it brought me into the 
most amuzing of my diplomatic adventures — a mis- 
sion which showed me the utter ruthlessness that 
characterises emperors and kings, particularly when 
the vital interests of their countries are concerned. 

Word to appear at the Wilhelmstrasse came when 
the autumn holidays were in full swing. The usual 
procedure of the Foreign Office having been obsen'ed, 
I found myself in Count von WedeVs private study. 
After an invitation to be seated, the Count surprised 
me. He complimented me on my previous missions 
on the entente eordiale situation, and handed me a 
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pretty substantial cheque It was actually 10,000 
marks — £500— which the counterfoil of the royal 
cheque book will show 

As I took the money he remarked “ Seme Majestat ” 
— Foreign Office brevity for a conveying that His 
Majesty was satisfied Without more ado, von Wedel 
plunged mto the subject Leamng back and crossing 
his legs, he began to talk in his abrupt way 
" I ^\ant you to go with his Excellency, Herr \oii 
Kiderlen-Waechter, as his pnvate attendant and sea^ 
tary,” began von Wedel “ I have selected you 
because of your knowledge of English and your insight 
into the whole matter m hand There is to be a 
meeting of certain statesmen m a certain spot m the 
Taunus Forest You are to be the sole attendant of 
these gentlemen You 11 see to it that nothing of their 
identity becomes known You will look after them in 
every way You will destroy all writing, such as 
paper and blotters You will burn any such things 
m the presence of Herr von Kiderlen Waecliter " 

He paused impressively, and I found my mmd m 
a whirl What his words portended I could guess 
This mission promised to be very interesting indeed 
“ I want you to be at the place of meeting,” von 
Wedel continued, "three days before the arrival of 
these gentlemen You will have to make arrange 
ments as regards catering and so forth You’ll be 
the only attendant Means have been taken to assure 
strict privacy m the distnct Understand that we 
want this to be thoroughly cloaked I suggest to you 
the idea of a hunting part> The details I leave to 
you The gentlemen m question may or may not be 
known to you I shall wnte you their names ” 

His pen began scratching across a piece of paper, 
and I liad a moment m winch to realise the grave 
importance of this mission the future of Germany 
menaced, complete isolation was in the making 
between England, France, and Russia, and the Kaiser 
was about to save Germany by a master stroke of 
diplomacy Of what tremendous importance it was, 
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however, I did not learn until I had gone do^vn into 
the forest. 

Looking tip, von Wedel tossed a piece of paper 
across the desk to me (the identical paper which has 
been reproduced in connection with this article). It 
bore these names in his handwriting; 

Lord , Mr. , M.P., Admiral von Tirpitz, 

General von Heeringen, General Moritz Ritter von 
AuSenberg, Herr von Kiderlen-Waechter. 

I suppose, had it been my first Secret Service ^mission 
instead of the climax of eleven years in the Service, I 
could not have controlled my surprise. These men, 
all meeting in a lonely spot in the Taunus Forest 
range, foretold a grave situation. Especially was this 
true in view of the newspapers of Europe. Here was 
all the press having Germany and England ready to 
rush at each other’s throats in war. It was the 
time of the G^rmati spy scare in England. And now 
here ivere the two powerful members of the English 
Cabinet meeting the Kaiser’s Minister of war 
secretly. 

I also knew of a secret visit both these statesmen 
had made at the Foreign Office’s invitation. Signifi- 
cantly these English diplomats had been snovm 
certain of Germany’s preparations for war, notably 
war in the sky — for a reason. 

But von Wedel had not yet finished. 

“These gentlemen,” he said, “ will meet at Schlan- 
genbad about the middle of this month. You know 
(he place, in the Taunus Hills — one of the Emperor's 
hunting lodges. I suggest that you get down there 
to-morrow and have everything ready. You thor- 
oughly know what is required of you, Doctor.? ” 

On my assenting, I was dismissed. I lost no time in 
getting home _ to my quarters and into comfortable 
togs. This mission needed some thinking out. And 
after I told my Zulu boy to padc my bag, I glanced 
again at the list von Wedel had given me. 

Lord _ of England, .persona grata with the 

Raiser — ^in fact, s personal mend. Mr. , M.P., of 
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the Bntish Admiraltj Waechter, the German Minister 
of Foreign Affairs and, despite court opposition, the 
trusted man of the Kaiser lirpitz and von Heenngen, 
^lefs of the German navy and army staffs, the latter 
a second Moltke When I came to ^on Auffenberg’s 
name I whistled Von Auffenberg was Minister of 
War and the nght hand man of the Chancellor of the 
Austnan Empire Thus three great Powers were 
represented Six men of this eminence, the brains and 
force of three nations, to meet in secret m a little 
obscure hunting lodge in the forest I It portended 
darkly for France, but how darkly I could not tlien 
conjecture It interested me tremendously, but I con- 
soled myself that I would probably know all when 
the party gathered in that secluded hunting lodge 

According to instructions, I presented myself early 
, next morning at the residence of Herr von Kiderlen 
Waechter It was in the Thiergartenstrasse With 
out delay I was shown into his Excellency’s room 
He was seated at his desk, and while we exchanged 
a few perfunctory words I permitted myself a moment’s 
brief conjecture 

Judging from appearances, you would never have 
taken this portly, rubicund, iron gray, bushy browed 
gentleman tor a statesman But a statesman he was 
tor all that, and the Emperor and Germany miss him 
sorely I would have taken him for a Boer Dopper 
or an English yeoman This suggestion was supported 
by his atrocious taste in famy waistcoats The one 
he had on still sticks m my memory It was a lurid 
peach blossom creation, spotted w ith green But once 
ins steel gray deerhound eyes looked you up and down 
you forgot all about the fancy waistcoat and got right 
down to business I told his Excellency I had come 
for his personal instructions 
Besides telling me to " halt my maul ” fa German 
military expression literally meaning to keep your 
mouth shut, but implying the need for utmost secrecy) 
he gave me certain genera! instructions But from 
them I could gain no idea of just what was going 
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to happen. I could only guess. How big was the 
gathering storm he never even hinted. 

Remembering von Wedel's suggestion about the 
hunting party, I procured some guns and reached 
the station in time to catch the 12.30 express for 
Schlangenbad. 

It was early in October when I went to the Kur 
Hotel and registered as Herr Bamberger from Berlin. 
If you ever go to Schlangenbad, look up the register. 
Schlangenbad is a mineral ^vatering place in Nassau, 
in the Taunus Forest, and within easy distance of our 
ultimate meeting place, the hunting lodge that von 
Wedel had mentioned. 

I was alone at the hotel for several days. Then, 
travelling incognito, the diraitaries began to drift in. 
First came the Austrian, General Moritz Ritter von 
AuEEenberg. A distinguished, quiet, unassuming gentle- 
man, he is known to be mgh in the confidence of 
Francis Joseph. I found the War Minister very fond 
of salmon fishing, and got quite into his good graces 
by enthusiastic tales of fly fishing in New Zealand. 

Adnural von Tirpitz and General von Heeringen 
came next. The Admiral is typical of the Germn 
sailor, a big man, six feet, wide of shoulder, blue-eyed, 
and full bearded. His manner I found genial and 
courteous. His exact opposite was von Heeringen, 
thin, almost crooked of body, stoop shouldered, 
unusually taciturn, and possessing deep-sunken, 
smouldering black eyes. He struck me as an animated 
mummy of the Rameses dynasty — when you come to 
think of it, he much resembles Rameses IL 

Tile exact date of the meeting, as I recall it, was 
October 12, and the place a shooting lodge, named 
Ehrenkrug. On the morning of the twelfth I hired 
a vehicle and, loading provisions, wine, and other 
necessaries aboard, drove to the lodge, sixteen miles 
into the forest. 

No farmhouse or other human habitation was within 
a radius of several miles. It was a large stone and 
brick building, somewhat similar to your Colonial 
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style It had five or six guest rooms, a large general 
meeting hall, and a morning room It being the 
property of the royal family, I found two old pen- 
sioners of the Impena! Forest Service m charge 
They had a good me going in the grate, which was 
welcome, for it was still a little damp and chilly, 
especially m this wet mountain forest 
Patrolling both ends of the road were a number of 
gendarmes They were scattered through the woods, 
too, forming a cordon through which no one could 
come Indeed, they had challenged me About three 
o’clock in the afternoon the German and Austrian 
emoys came out from the hotel, and at a quarter to 
four (I remember Waechter remarking ^ They’re 
three-quarters of an hour latel ”) the chug of a motor 
announced the others, whom I saw at once were two 
well known English statesmen 
I had never happened to meet the elder before, and I 
found him the English gentleman personified— polished 
and reserved Yet his reserve, tempered W age, 
blended into a genial mellowness The usual English 
aiTogance had eMdently been subdued by reason of 
hts training and cosmopolitan knowledge In speech 
and action lie was a Chesterfield, but m appearance he 
was not unlike a canon or a bishop, a little ascetic 
looking, and rather bald 

Quite the other type of Anglo Saxon, still boyish m 
looks, high strung and nervous, erratic in speedi and 
action, just a bit self conscious was the youngest 
member of this remarkable gathering I had met nim 
dunng the Boer War, and as he took off his motoring 
coat he looked at me closely 

“I believe Tie seen >ou before,” he said 
” I met the nght honourable gentleman m the 
Bloemfontein Field Hosmtal dunng the war " 

“ Ah, yes,” said the Englishman, his face lighting 
up 

He had had his wound dressed there, his recognition 
showed Ins remarkable memory 
After refreshments the envoys immediately adjourned 
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to the big’ raornin^-rqom, and I was posted outside to 
see that no gendarme or forester came within earshot. 
I %Yas not present at the beginning of the conference, 
but after an hour had passed I was summoned. 
first impression as I opened the door was of an air 
of tenseness. It was obvious from the way the two 
Englishmen were staring across the table at each other. 
It was an ordinary large German oak dining-room 
table, and in the middle were two big shaded lamps. 
It was growing dusk, and after lighting the lamps I 
backed away to a comer of the room. I had a distinct 
impression of the features of the six men who were 
making history round that table. There were ^vriting 
materials, stacks of paper, and documents at every 
place. Sheets and sheets of paper were covered w'ith 
their handwriting. Only in front of von Heeringen 
were the sheets blank, for he never makes a note 
of anything, carrying €ver)'thtng in }us marvdhua 
memo^. 

Obviously what were the last words of a speech 
came from Moritt, the Austrian, as I entered: And 
to make this all possible, '' he was saying, “we must 
break the Federation in the Balkans.” 

From his place at the head of the table the iron- 

f ray-haired Kiderlen-Waechter rose slowly. I noticed 
e wore another of those atrocious vests. Turning 
on his left he gazed at the younger Englishman and 
Tirpitz; his careful measuring eyes then met Moritz, 
an expectant, slightly nervous figure at the other end 
of the table awaiting the reply to the point he had 
raised. And Wacchter’s eyes turned from him to 
Heeringen, and then to the second Englishman; then 
he spoke. I recall distinctly the import of his remarks. 

“ Gentlemen,” he said, ‘^the point raised by General 
Moritz must stand, and, of course, it needs the sanction 

of our respective heads. As Eord has pointed out, 

it does complicate matters to some extent. The 
Balkans concern Austria most; to my way of thinking 
It is quite within reason to accede this point.” (As 1 
wnte I recall vividly how grave they had all become. 
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They knew what this meant-^ar in the Balkans ” (On 
all main points,” said Kiderlen Waechter, “we are 
agreed As indicated by his Imperial Majesty, the 
primary reason of our meeting is to come to a tacit 
understanding in regard to technical details This we 
have done It is unfortunate, how ever, that this 
possible phase, the Balkan point, has not been gone 
into before I suggest that we adjourn, to inform our 
respective governments of this point If necessary, 
we will meet again on Wednesday” 

This second meeting, by the ivay, was not necessary, 
all the governments represented agreeing with Austna 

As Kide»‘Ien-\Vaechter sat down, Lord audibly 

concurred, the others merely nodding Apparently the 
conference was at an end But what had they accom 
phshcd? From the general tenor of their conversation 
It was obvious that they all agreed But what were 
the terms of their bargain > Presently I was to know 
“ Bamberger,” said KiderJen Waechter, addressing 
me by the name I had taken, “ gather up any pieces of 
paper on the table and consign them to the fire ” 

I replied “Yes, sir” Then turning to the others, 
he continued 

“ Gentlemen select the memoranda you wish to keep 
Th'e rest is going to be destroyed immediately ” 

While they ran over their papers, saving necessary 
scraps, I stood back from the table It was character 
istic of the men that the young English statesman 
should have taken the most voluminous notes, while 
Heenngen had not put down a line I then gathered 
up eiery scrap of paper left on the table — blotters 
little note-pads, foolscap— used or unused Everything 
was to go into the fire 

I went about this slowly and deliberately taking 
care to glance at cierything before I earned it over to 
the grate I wanted to make sure that nothing of value 
was destroyed Here and there came a good chance 
to read some of the contents Piece by piece from the 
n emoranda the different men had made, always being 
careful not to confuse individual notes, thus learning 
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one by one their train of thought, the thing began to 
piece itself together for me. There were extensive 
notes on army and navy matters. The EngUshm^, 
for instance, had carefully noted the full strength that 
Austria and Germany could muster in case of war. 
Kiderien-Waechter had recorded the full strength of 
England and Austria as given by Mr — and Montz. 
So had Moritz taken down German and English 
statistics. Obviously it was a triangular alliance, each 
noting to what extent dependence could’ be placed upon 
the other. Then there were data on the respective 
navies. The significance of that was apparent. 

Not until Kiderien-Waechter and Mr , squatting 

down by the fireplace and poking the burning papers 
with old-fashioned irons, not until then, when there 
began a conversation and other pairs conversed on cer- 
tain points all around the room, did I gain a clear idea 
of just what had happened. What they said, the vital 
scraps of their conversation as they drifted to me while 
I moved to and from the table and fireplace, I shall 
now present as close to the words of the men involved 
as I am able. 

Heeringen, who had drawn Lord aside, said; 

*' We are ready at any time with 3,500,000 men without 
any further straining of our reserves. According to 
our latest agreement Austria will support us with 
2,000,000 more men. The financial aspect of this is, 
of coarse, out of my hands.” ' 

His lordship mumbled something that I could not 
hear. At any rate, he nodded an affirmative. 

By this time the positions had changed somewhat, 
and the younger of the Englishmen drew Tirpitz aside. 
He spoke German only indifferently, so they conversed 
in French and partly in English. I heard Tirpitz say : 

''pf course, in the event of any outside situation 
arising, we shall look to England to take care of such 
new conditions. That seems to rest clearly with your 
navy.” 

The other became a little cautious. 

“There is a certain contingency that might arise,” 
112 




EUROPEAN NEUTRALITY 

he said “ Suppose, nnder stress of circumstances th£ 
United States should take a definite stand against u‘ 
in this matter’ ” 

The reply of the Admiral was the very expressive 
German word — Quatschl He further intimated that 
the United States was so interested m its own interna 
affairs that it would not be draivn into the question 
and that in any event its navy would be needed foi 
Its own immediate protection He had a disposition 
how'ever, to put the entire situation up to the English 
man 

Kiderlen Waechter and Montz were deep m the 
Balkan question, and I sensed then the coming Balkan 
imbroglio 

“ Without doubt,” Montz said, “we m\\ bnng that 
to an issue withm a few months ” I knew he meant 
that Austna would precipitate the Balkan question 
Kiderlen Waechter was senous 

•' It has got to be done ” 

There Acre other snatches, all bearing on the same 
subject, and gradually the situation began to clarify in 
my mind It v-as not however, until 1 had noted the 
contents of certain documents before destroying them 
that the tremendous importance of the big stakes they 
were all playing for became apparent Even I cannot 
reveal the substance of these documents But the 
result of that meeting was to preserve the peace of 
the great European Powers dnnng the Balkan war 
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IX 

IN THE BALKAN COUNTRY 

After my mission in the Taunus Forest, I went to 
Albeck, a well-known seaside resort on the Baltic. 
For more tlian a year the gentlemen at the Willieim- 
strasse had kept me on the run, and a vacation at 
Albeck was not only welcomed but needed. I was just 
settling down to a period of ^uiet in and around the 
Kurbaus when there came a wire for my attendance at 
the Wllhelmstrasse. “ At your earliest convenience 
>vas the phrase which, of course, meant at once. Ger- 
many’s language to her secret agents is always polite, 
I am very frank to confess that the message put me 
a little out of sorts. All my plans for resting at Albeck 
went to smash. I knew that something big must be in 
the air else I tvould never have been recalled from a 
vacation that was only beginning. Wiring a reply I 
stated that I would arrive in Berlin by’ the 7.30 train 
and that any further commands would receive attention 
at my standing quarters in the Mittelstrasse. In a few 
hours I had caught a train and was being whirled south. 

During the three-hour run I speculated on what was 
likely to be required from me. An inside rumour then 
current among us Secret Service men gave me the clue. 
I marshalled past events and ran them over in my mind. 
I knew that the Kaiser’s diplomatic master stroke in 
smashing _ the eufentr cordiale and welding a solid 
alliance with England, left the way clear for the execu- 
tion of Austro-German policies in the Balkans. 

As the express fiurrieo me toward Berfin, I relTected 
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that Since the Ruesian-Japanese War, Russia, weakened 
as she was, felt her influence m European affairs 
waning I knew it was about time for htfr to make a 
desperate effort to regain European prestige ' I re 
called that upon Russia’s plight after the Japanese war, 
Austria immediately annexed Herzegoma and Bosnia 
She did this with the tacit understanding and backing 
up of Germany I knew that as a result of this, Russja 
was again at work ni the Balkans Greeks, Servian^ 
Bulgarians, and Montenegrins, up till now suicidal 
enemies, were arr\ing at an understanding There 
are as many differences of nationalities, castes and 
opinions m the Balkans as there are m IndiA and it took 
clever manipulation, much money, and strenuous efforts 
on the part of Russia to unite these countries under 
Russian influence Tlie visit of the Crown Prince of 
Serna to Sofia, the Bulgarian capital wa? engineered 
by Russia, and was a triumphant success m bringing 
about an understanding between Bulgaria and Servia 
It absolutely unified Ser\ia and Bulgaria Why then 
the completely changed attitude of Servia and Bulgaria 
after their mutual successes against the Turk> Pres- 
entl> I sliall show you the \ast undercurrent forces 
for ever moMng beneath the Balkan situation 
I recalled having heard high Servian officials specu- 
late as to their chances of reviving the ancient empire, 
so with the Bulgarians After the reunion of Wallachia 
and Moldavia, I heard Roumanian officials express the 
wish to gam Dacia through the addition of Transyl- 
vania, Bukovina and the Banate of Temcsvar This 
longing can easily be understood when one remembers 
that each of these States maintains royal court legations 
and an army the quality of which in the case of the 
Allies has just been tested and shown in their splendid 
fighting and sacrifices, but winch is all out of propor- 
tion to their individual sizes and resources 
I knew there were armies mobilising m the Balkans 
at a High mark of efficieni^ TTiey were equipped in 
a way totally beyond the means of such little countries 
Who was supplying this driving force, the money, 
IIS 



SECRETS OF GERMAN WAR OFFICE 

officers? They were but pawns, the Balkan States on 
an international chessboard. 

Arriving in Berlin I made my way to my quarters jn 
the Mittelstrasse It was about eight o’clock when I 
put-my key in the door. ‘ I found Kim very much awake 
and' somewhat excited. At this unseemly hour there 
was a ‘visitor! This was all the more unusual for I 
was not in the habit of leceiving my most intimate 
friends or acquaintances at my private quarters. 

“ Koom, massa I " (Salute, master I) "Gentleman 
him here to see you. Kim him don’t Imow if he do 
right, maybe wrong; but gentleman said it all right 
that him come in." , ' 

All apologies, Kim was fretting himself almost into 
a nervous collapse over the visitor. Rather curious, 
I walked into the sitting-room- and found a man I had 
seen pretty often at the Wilhelmstrasse. I knew him 
to be Herr von Stammer, the right-hand man of von 
Wedel. Although we were well known to each other 
by sight, w'e hardly conversed ten words outside of 
official business. At the time I thought it a little odd 
that the usual procedure was not observed; that some- 
one came to my room instead of my going to the 
Wilhelmstrasse, seemed a bit unusual. As things de- 
veloped, ho^yever, I saw a possible reason why. 

" Voxir quarters are pretty well guarded here, 
Doctor," said Herr von Stammer. " Your Cerberus 
didn’t want to let me in." 

I half smiled. I could imagine what a battle a 
stranger must have had to get by Kim. 

" We^ received your wire from Albeck and as the 
Count is inaccessible, your orders will come through 
me this time." 

There was an interruption for Kim had appeared with 
cigarettes. 

" The Count," continued von Stammer, drmng’direct 
to the point, " wishes you to go to Belgrade and get in 
close touch with existing conditions there. We wish 
you to ascertain the undercurrent 'Situation. The 
official status is, of course, well known to us. But we 
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want deHnitely to find out just how far Russian 
influences are at Avork m Belgrade and Sofia, just how 
far they have progressed and how far they are prepared 
to go m this Balkan affair If you cannot get fn 
Belgrade the information wanted — and absolute accur 
acy IS unperatJAC — go to the Bulgarian capital But — 
and tins is important — ^no time must be lost A definite 
insight into the inner Avorkings of the situation must 
be m my hands at the earliest possible moment ” 

Here indeed was a task 

“Understand,” continued \on Stammer, “you will 
have the assistance m this case of Austnan Secret 
employees But, as I need not point out to you, it is 
inadvisable to take any of them with you, as all the 
Austnan agents are known to the Russian agents down 
in the Balkans I suggest that you stop at Budapest 
and get all connecting links of possible help to jou 
You will obtain these from Kasimir KowaJsky, an 
Austnan agent whom you will find at Donaustrasse 24 
By the way, do you know him^ ” 

I said no 

“ In this case," went on von Stammer, “ I shall give 
instructions to facilitate matters It is necessary for 
you to have passports Have you anything to appre 
bend from your previous mission to the Balkans? ” 

He referred to that incident m 1903, a week after 
the assassination of King Alexander and Queen Draga 
of Servia — an incident I don’t like to think of, for it 
landed me on a blank ivall looking into six ugly Mauser 
tubes, as > ou will recall from a previous chapter 
I considered that there were only two men m the 
Balkans who could have placed me from the 1903 inci 
dent One, Colonel Niglitsch, was dead, slam at the 
time of the Alexander assassmation, the other was 
Stamboul and he was no doubt moving in the circles 
where my mission would take me Were I to meet him 
It would mean recognitiou, a possible knife m the back 
No, I was in no way keen to undertake this mission 
My previous experience in the Balkans and all that ilk 
bad given me a thorough distaste of the people there 
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There is no mixture of races so dangerous. Nearly 
every man is for a small sum a traitor and potential 
assassin. I had had a taste of their methods and I 
didn’t want another. Von Stammer must have noticed 
my hesitation for he ^nned and said : 

“Nervous about it? “ 

I frankly was. I told him so. 

‘“Yes, I understand your attitude.” (I bad been on 
the go for over five months solid and I wanted a rest.) 
“ I beg of you to consider though that you are the 
only man we have at our disposal who can see this 
thing through.” 

He then began to hint in such a way that it became 
obvious to me that refusal on my part would not be at 
all to the liking of the Wilhelmstrasse. Refusal would 
mean loss of favour and with it the choke jobs. As an 
added inducement, von Stammer promised double the 
usual remuneration. Frankly this was a point. I con- 
sidered that the mission would not take me over three 
or four weeks and he had agreed to pay me £500, aside 
from the bonus always attached to successful and quick 
work. Still, I wasn’t sure that I wanted to go. I knew 
there was the danger of recognition, and I knew the 
kind of irresponsible, hot-headed, temperamental people 
I was going among. It was far more difEcult, far 
more hazardous, than any mission ever I had under- 
taken, in England or France; even the tremendous 
responsibilities of the aff^r in the Tauniis Forest carried 
with them none of the personal dangers that this did. 
When he pressed me for a decision I requested some 
little time to think things over. Asking me to telephone 
bis home before midnight and let him know what I ivas 
going to do, he departed. 

I hope l am still a Christian, but contact and inter- 
course with the m;*®t:ci5m of Africa and India has made 
me supen^tltious. ' I have a curious habit at momentous 
timer ot indecision of taking two full packs of cards 
and playing Napoleon’s solitaire. If I get it out once 
in.thrce times, I generally go into the matter in hand 
Without question. It never has failed me. Twice in 
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my life I went against it, twice I had bitter cause of 
regret 

Well, I didn’t give von Stammer his decision on the 
moment because I wanted to try the old test Kim 
produced the cards and I began to play I got it out 
the second time Going to the 'phone I called von 
Stammer and told him I would undertake the mission 
He asked me to come at once to his house, and there 
I received final instructions and passports, the latter 
essential south of the Austnan frontier 

At three o’clock in the morning I boarded the Orient 
Express via Vienna and made a stop of over a day at 
Budapest I went immediately to Donaustrasse 24 
and saw the Austnan agent Kowalsky From him I 
gamed points that were imaluable to me For instance, 
lie gave me the names of men who frequented certain 
places in Belgrade, men who would be of use to me 
He also warned me of certain persons, especially 
women, whom he knew to be m Russian employ That 
night I caught a tram for Belgrade well satisfied with 
the results of my visit to Kowalskv 

Before dinner time the next day, I was installed 
at the Hotel de Pans m Belgrade My rooms-had 
been engaged for me beforehand, and they were the 
most expensive in the hotel — for a reason I found 
myself m an elaborate suite on the first floor, known 
a» the suite Dcs Pnnces Tins was a necessary move 
of the parvenu, as money is the first and last word m 
the Balkans Belgrade and evcrybodj in it pndes 
themselves on their up to date Parisian style Every 
body lives in the Parisian way Army officers, whose 
pay js infinitesimal all live like Russian Grand Dukes 
How they are able to manage this on the ofiicjal 
Servian army salaries of 23 fid a day would naturally 
puzzle an outsider The answer is, Russian gold 
It buys anything and everytlung south of Budapest 
It cannot buy in Montenegro where patnotism is 
supreme, nor can it buy what it wants among the 
Osmanli 

Through my lavish expenditure of money, I soon 
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was a marked person and courted by all the gay 
officers of the capital. One of their number was^ a 
Major Gorski. A bon vivant, and gambler. Major 
Gorski, with the tastes of a Grand Duke. On a 
mission of this kind a secret agent always likes to 
find a man who is “ fast." I knew the Major to be 
in the Russian pay. Kowalsky put me up to tliat. 

I knew tliat it was from him l could get everything 
I wanted, even though he was taking the Czar’s 
gold. 

Into the nay life of Belgrade I plunged a-hunting, 
the Major the quatry. I gave a series of dinners at 
the Hotel de Paris. After the dinners there was 
gambling. I always lost to the Major. He lost to 
others but I was careful never to win from him. He 
fell into the way of dropping around at my quarters. 
Like most of his set, the Major was a heavy drinker. 
When his face would become very flushed and his • 
tongue very glib, I would try to draw things out of 
him, but I never could get anything worth while. The 
slightest suspicious question made him close up, as 
ti^t as an ovstcr. 

I had seen him often In the company of a Frcncii 
lady, a Mile. Rene Duval. It was obvious that she 
and the Major were on pretty good terras. Little 
incidents, things that happened m a room full of 
people, led me to guess that she was c.\trcmely fond 
of him. I made it my business to cultivate her 
acquaintance, for experience had often showm me that 
where gold and myseU failed, a pair of flashing eyes 
and other felicities will often succeed. Like all the 
other women of that set in Belgrade, Mile. Duval ^vas 
woefully extravagant. She gambled heavily and one 
night I assisted her with a Joan of 500 francs. I came 
to know her fairly well, 

I had no previous indication of her being in any 
way connected with any foreign service. Indeed 
everything pointed to the contrary'. But when on 
these missions, one is aln-ays on the qtii vtve. Jflle. 
Duval's French was perfect. She looked French, her 
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mannerisms were French Still I wasn’t satisfied 
In a case like this, it is wise to be suspicious of every- 
one I began to make the most delicate mquines 
In conversation I tried to draw out little things I 
felt she was playing a role I used outside sources, 
but everything bore out the French origin Still I 
wasn’t satisfied Subsequently my quast suspiaons 
proved to be correct 

One night Mile Duval gave a supper party m her 
apartments in the Hotel de Pans After the supper 
there was gambling among the guests Here in the 
privacj of her rooms was an opportunity to discover 
some little thing that would either confirm her French 
claims or confirm my suspicions I kept my eyes 
open, but they could find nothing tliat would show any 
connection with Russia That is, they found nothing 
until Mile Duval got up from the table, went to her 
boudoir and returned nibbling on a piece of candy 
It was the candy that gave her away 

I saw at once it was a particular brand of Russian 
candy quite distinct from similar confections m France 
and Turkey In reality they are natural flowers such 
as roses and violets with its fragrance and natural taste 
in a champagne coloured, cryst^ substance, the nature 
of which IS a secret, made solely by Demitrof and 
Sons of Moscow, they are usually appreciated only 
by a bom Moscovite The taste for them must be 
acquired Only a Russian or one who had for years 
lived in Russia would have it 

Although Mile Duval was personally unknown to 
me, five out of every ten of these women were mvan- 
ably known to the Secret Service branch of the 
continental police My suspicions as to her were 
confirmed, it was an even chance that I might be able 
to place her I procured twp snapshots of her and a 
specimen of her handwriting These I forwarded to 
the chief of the sections in Vienna and Berlin, with a 
request to wire any possible information about her 
Within forty eight hours I had a reply She was 
well known to the Austrian pohce as a one time keeper 



SECRETS OF GERMAN WAR OFFICE 

of a fashionable gambling resort in Galicia. She had 
left the country hurriedly after a stabbing affray. She 
was known in Cracow as Paula, and she was wanted 
by the police. 

I engineered my next meeting, with Mile. Duval to 
be alone. After presenting her with a box of per- 
fumes, I said abruptly: 

“ This is a change from Cracow, Paula.” 

It is always wise to smash right out, and not to 
put the other on guard through leading questions, and 
the trick had the desired effect. She recoiled. To 
your high Anglo-Saxon standards of chivalry, it ma^ 
seem brutal to take advantage of a w’oman in this 
way, but it had to be done. Moreover, these women 
are absolutely coasdenceless themselves. 

” Grand Dieu! Who arc you? ” 

“That does not concern you, ma hllc; I know that 
and a good deal more. Austria would be very glad to 
know where you are. Shall I tell them? ” 

She had recovered to an extent. 

“ What is your price for not telling? ” 

I replied; 

Let Russia slip this once, gain me the information 
I seek and nothing further shall be said.” 

Her air of surprise was perfect. 

“Russia? I know nothing at all about Russia.” 

I smiled, walked to her desk where there svas a 
silver tray, and picked up a sugared rose. 

“You’re clever, Paula, but careless. Know nothing 
about Russia, yet have acquired a taste for the fine 
candies of the Moscovitei? Remarkable, Paula.” 

She bit her Ups. 

“ What do you want? ” 

“ Now before we begin, Paula ” — that name seemed 
to vex her — “ let it be understood that there is to be 
no double dealing here. It would be an easy matter 
for you to have me legitimately assassinated.” 

She would do that in this way; 

She would tell one of her many admirers that I liad 
insulted her. One morning I would come downstairs 
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to be slapped in the face before a hotel full of people, 
and what could I do> It would be a case of pistols 
and I would get a bullet 

“Remember,” I cautioned her, “if anrthmg 
happens to me here — and if they in Vienna do not 
hear from me e\ery six hours, on the seventh you 
will be arrested You will be arrested on an Imperial 
Austnan warrant Your fnends m here, army officers 
though they are, will not dare to help you Servia 
will not take the chance of angenng Austna by 
refusing to acknowledge the Impenal warrant Re 
member, Paula, there ts now an Austrian army on the 
Servian border” 

The look she gave me was venomous 

“Now ril tell you what I want,” I continued 
“ Jlaior Gorski is m the Russian pay He has 
got the key to tlie Russian influence here He knows 

t ust how far they are prepared to go I want that 
:cy You’ve got to get it I have the Major pretty 
well sounded Mon^ would be very acceptable 
to him He is half willing to sell out Russia, 
but he fears your supervision I know that you were 
sent here by Russia, Paula, just to keep your eye 
on agents in Russian pay, pnncipally on our friend 
Gorski I know you have not the situation m 
hand like he has If you had, I wouldn’t bother 
going any further, I'd get it from you Now 

your part is to give him to understand that he has 
nothing to fear from you No lapse by him will be 
reported You're rather fond of rum already, aren’t 
you? If you value his safety you’d better do as I ask 
Otherwise I shall also let him go up I hold something 
over his head too ” 

This last shot in the dark seemed to bear the most 
weight with her She said 
“what guarantee have I that you’ll keep your side 
of the bargain? ’ 

I said none, for the simple reason I couldn’t give 
any 

^*Your own sense,” I explained, “and knowledge 
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of the work you’re doing should tell you that Jt is to 
my interest to get results, and not trouble about other 
things. I'll promise you, however, no further inter- 
ference for this affair in Cracow. There will also be 
the price of a diamond collar in it for you.” 
subseauently filed a requisition for £200 to be paid 
her, but I think she got more.) "You agree? 
Good! ” 

Tlie agreement closed, 1 went back to the hotel well 
satisfied with the night’s work. 

Early the next morning a very perturbed Major 
SchuvealofI was shown into my chamber. I greeted 
him cordially and opened fire with the remark; 

” I see Mile. Duval has conferred with you.” 

He started. 

“ How did you know?” 

” My dear Alajor, this early visit, your sobriety, 
your nervous manner arc indications enough. Aly 
time is valuable, and although your petit Paris here 
is very entertaining, I prefer the Baltic seashore. If 
you have anything to say to me, say it quickly, and to 
the point, l leave this afternoon for Vienna. It may 
interest you to know that you are absolutely safe. I 
put no stop to your no doubt valuable service to your 
employer. In fact, it's no affair of mine what you do 
after I leave. But I want the whole of your knowledge 
of Russian activity here and in Roumama.” 

He replied: 

” 1 know very little about Roumania.” 

I shook my head. 

" 'rhis will not do, M.ijor, you know about as much 
ol Russian intrigues in Roumania as you do of them 
Ijcre. I want the w’hole or nothing. .As Mile. Duval 
— Paula— doubtless has told you, neither you nor 
she arc in a position to hold back a single 
thing.” 

Without further .nttempt to bluff it out, he told me 
wJiat I want^. The gist of it was this; 

With the aid of French money, Russia* was heavily 
subsidising Bulgaria and Strris sgalast Turkey. 
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Innumerable non commissioned Russian and Frencli 
officers were pouring into Belgrade and Sofia They 
were ready to take the field in the armies of the 
Allies Most of the leading officers and men of affairs 
of the Allies were in the Russian pay In fact, a 
systematic Russiamsation was in progress The 
armies of the Allies were being equipped with a new 
kind of French gun Bulgarian and Servian troops 
were being paid by Russian and French gold 
Obviously the menace of the Czar, abetted by France, 
was to be a tremendous factor in the situation 
Russia w'as in so deep that there was no pulling 
out 

This, of course, had been suspected by the cabinets 
of Germany and Austria But how far and how 
thoroimh the actuality was, I had been sent to find 
out The results of my mission showed beyond all 
doubt the urgent need for Germany and Austria to 
begin their machinations to off set the nsmg power of 
Russia m the Balkans I took the night's Orient 
Express for Berlin direct, and I made my report to 
von Stammer, as Wedet was still inaccessible, being 
awa> with the Kaiser 

At once Austria and Germany set about to smash 
the threatening predominance of Russian influence in 
the Balkans A solid coalition of Bulgaria, Senna and 
Jfontenegro with a Russian dominance would have 
played a solid factor m the policies of Germany, 
Austna and England It would have interfered with 
the plans made for the isolation of France at that 
secret meeting m the Taunus Forest This coalition 
had to be broken up It was broken up 

At tlie cruaal stage of the Balkan war, experts m 
Eastern questions turned cunoas eyes towards 
Roumama, the most adtanced and the strongest of 
the Balkan States The sway and influence behind 
Roumama controls the situation in the Balkans 
Who IS the Power holding this key to the situation? 
Germany and Austna The appearance of an army on 
Rouraania’s southwestern frontier would have made 
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a vast difference in the success of the Balkan arms 
against the Turk. This anny, however, did not appear 
until the Allies had finished figliling Turkey and had 
begun to fight themselves. I shjul show you why 
this army was withheld. 

llie ruling house in Roumania is closely allied and 
related to the house of HohcniolJem. I need only 
mention Carmen Sylva, the Queen of Roumania, and 
King Carol, both German by birth. The direct com- 
mercial relationship between Germany and Roumania 
is also very great. Roumania, of all Uie Balkan 
countries, has least felt the yoke of the Turk, and the 
intense hatred of the Turk rampant in the rest of the 
Balkan States is not characteristic of Carmen Sylva's 
domains. Russo-French machinations producing tan- 
gible results in Bulgaria. Sen*ia, Montenegro and 
Albania, met with only indifferent success in Roumania. 
If Russian persuasion and gold could have induced 
Roumania to throw her armies into tbe field against 
the Turk, the map of the Balkans would show some 
mighty changes. A Roumanian army corps, menac- 
ing Turkey’s north-western frontier during her struggle 
with the Balkan Allies, would certainly have seen 
the occupation of Constantinople bv the allied forces. 
But those army corps were withliefd through Austro- 
German influence and pressure on Roumania. Ready 
they were and they came in handy and were made use 
of by Germany and Austria in keeping Ser\’ia and 
Bulgaria in check. Bulgaria, Scr\*ia, and Montenegro, 
staunchly believing Russia’s promises in securing 
ratification of their successes and territory, found them- 
selves left to their own resource, Russia being unable 
through force of circumstances to exert her pledged 
influence. 

Humanity has been staggered by the results of the 
wars in the Balkans, but to those who were behind 
the scenes the results did not come as a surprise. 
Bulgaria alone had enough successes against the Turk 
to warrant great acquiritions of territorj', so with her 
allies. Under ordinary circumstances there would 
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have been no return to the status quo ante bellum 
Why this return? 

When little countries, previously hereditary enemies, 
are welded together by an outside Power and the 
influence of this Power subsequently wanes, there is 
an inevitable outcome The individual cupidity and 
jealousies will break forth, especially when judiciously 
fostered, as they were m this instance by the counter- 
influence of Germany and Austria The result is well 
known Servia was jealous of Bulgaria, Bulgaria 
was ^alous of Stn-ia, Greece was jealous of the lot, 
and Koumania, instigated by her wirepullers, would 
not permit any of them to have anything But 
for sheer exhaustion and disgust and a stoppage 
of Franco Russian money we would have had one of 
the finest all round throat cutting competitions the 
world has ever seen In the meantime, the mutual 
jeilousy and inability to divide the spoil was beneficial 
to Turkey, who recovered Adrianople and a good part 
of Thrace 

That and the breaking up of any possible coalition 
or federation of Balkan States under Russian influence 
was just what the German Austrian Balkan policy 
demanded A broken and prostrated Turkey, a united 
and strong central Balkan Federation able to put a 
million efficient fighters m the field probably under 
Russian sway, would make a \ast difference to German 
aims and aspirations in central Europe A million 
soldiers co operating with Russia would in the event 
of a European war take practically the whole of the 
Austnan forces, leaving Germany the sole care of the 
Russian battalions, which would mean quite half her 
available fighting force, weakening her operations by 
that half on her Franco and lowland border 

Dr Armgaard Karl Graves is not known in the 
Balkans but among the gay extravagant army officers 
of Belgrade, "Count Arthur Zu Wernigrode ’’ is 
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ilY MISSION AND BETRAYAL IN ENGLAND 

During igti my diplomatic missions piled one upon the 
other. Of recent years it was the most tempestuous 
in European cabinets. The drama that began with my 
mission to Monte Carlo and developed through the 
swift climaxes of the Moroccan affair, the secret con- 
ference between Germany, Austria and England in the 
T'jtf.Wiir ravAw Si’i .t.Ve intrigues thst 

preceded the Balkan War, liad now lul!^, gathering 
Its forces perhaps for the final catastrophe — which may 
come this year— or next. To be sure the terms that 
the English, German and Austrian ministers had agreed 
upon in the Taunus Forest were now awaiting ratifica- 
tion by their respective governments. Bear this in 
mind — “were waiting ratification” — for it explains the 
mission that I was called upon to undertake on 
November i8, 1911. 

I received the usual summons to report at the Wtl- 
helmstrasse. Instead of being brought before Count 
von Wedel, I was taken over to Koenigergratzerstrasse 
70, to the German' Admiralty Intelligence Department. 
Here I met my old chief, Captain Tappken, head of the 
naval branch of the Intelligence Department. The 
Captain briefly informed me that it had been deem:^ 
advisable to send me to England — unwelcome neivs, 
this, as you will see. In the usual curt yet polite 
manner of German officers, the Captain introduced 
me to three naval experts. One was a construction 
officer, another in the signalling department, the third, 
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an expert on explosives and mines One at a time the^ 
took me m hand, grooming- me in the intncacies of then- 
respective fields It was like a rehearsal m the groom 
mg I had receued years ago when taken into the 
Service and trained for months I sat for hours over 
diagrams with a na\al officer on each side They 
brought me before charts that were as big as the wall 
of the room These charts gave the exact dimensions 
and type of every vessel m the Bntish navy Not 
only that, I was made to study the silhouettes of all 
the new and different types of English warships — why 
jou will see 

Obviously this special training was significant Part 
of my mission to England was to watch the prepara 
tions and manoeuvres of Bntish -warships at the naval 
bases on the Scottish coast 

As you may surmise, the situation between England 
and Germany was peculiar The secret treaty of the 
Taunus Forest was awaiting ratification by the heads of 
the two governments Of course the mass of subjects — 
indeed not ten men in eadi country— knew nothing of 
what had transpired near Schlangenbad Politicians 
had w orked up a war scare to such pitch that the people 
of the two nations were ready to rush into conflict 
Only a spark was needed to fire the situation Reahs 
ing that under the menace of existing conditions the 
unforeseen might happen the Kaiser was not lessening 
his secret diplomatic intrigues, rather he was increasing 
them It IS a fact that even though two nations have 
a secret treaty they each remain suspicious of the 
other After a//, secret treaties have been ruthlessly 
tom up The vigilance of European cabinets must be 
eternal 

Hence my mission It was included m my instruc 
tions to watch the movements of British warships off 
^ the Scottish coast and promptly cable the German 
‘Admiralty Intelligence Department concerning them 
< XlHs IS where a study of the silhouette charts would be 
■.Valuable At night or m a fog or early in the mom 
would not be able to distinguish the British ships 
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by name. But knowing the silhouettes of all the naval 
types — for example , certain Kinds of dreadnough^, 
powerful cruisers, torpedo-boat destroyers — I would be 
able to tell what shjps were putting to sea. When I 
had memorised all the charts, they covered the names 
of the battleships thereon and made me repeat the types. 
For instance, I would say, “That is a Queen Mary 
type of dreadnought. The other is of the Ajax type. 
That destroyer is of the Viper type.” And so on. 
There are well-defined architectural lines to every groups 
of ships in the British navy, and these silhouettes I 
learned to know by heart before I was permitted to 
leave Berlin. 

Moreover, I had to brush up my. topography 
and trigonometry. In England— so 1 learned from my 
instructions— it would be necessary to calculate dis- 
tances, to take observations on the exact nature of the 
newly reconstructed Rosyth base near Edinburgh on the 
Firth of Forth; besides keeping in touch with things in 
Cromarty. 

I was to watch especially the new Rosyth base and 
to report progress on armaments, new equipment, any- 
thing of use to the German Admiralty. I was to keep an 
eye on all the British fleet manoeuvres then in progress 
on the Scottish coast. It must be understood that the 
bases at Rosyth and Cromarty were Great Britain’s 
answer to Germanj'’s powerful naval base- at Heligo- 
land. So far as Germany's northern coasts are con- 
cerned, the Scottish coast is the most convenient point 
of attack for Great Britain. Fearing the unforeseen 
spark firing the hostile minds of the people of the two 
nations, Germany was thus preparing to be instantly 
informed of any sudden demonstration by the English 
fleets off Scotland. Not a ship could leave either 

Rosj’th or Cromarty without an immediate cable being *, 

sent by me to Berlin, reporting Iiow many war vessels' 

and of what t>-pe had put to sea, also if possible th; 

reason for the movement. 

At the Intelligence 'Apartment, I was given cor 
blanche as to how to go about my mission. I am fry 
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to say I did not care at all for it I had good reason 
to be \sary The suspiaous state of England at the 
time, and a stnngent law just passed, made this mission 
\ery dangerous as far as your liberty was concerned 
There ^\as no danger of a knife thrust as in the Balkans, 
but there "ssas of j-ul Contrary to all precepts of 
British lav-, there had been nished through the House 
of Commons the Official Secrets Act, a clause so elastic 
and comement for comictions that a judge could 
^ charge a jury to find a man guilty on suspicion only 
As I recall it the gist of it was 
" Any person or persons making or obtaining any 
document \\hatsoe\er, endangering or likely to en- 
danger the safety of Great Britain, can be found 
guilty notwithstanding there being no consequent proof 
of any actual offence A sentence of seven years’ penal 
servitude uill be given the offender ” 

It does not need a lawyer to point out the tremen 
dous power of prosecution that this added clause to the 
statutes put in the hands of the English government 
As 1 stated, it was rushed through the House of 
Commons, but it was necessary One Ins to admit that 
to be fair Within six months three German spies had 
been arrested in England There was a plague of them 
Knowing this and also knowing the general efficiency 
of England s public servants and system I was rather 
loath to stick my head into it That penalty for being 
caiighl—sev en years' penal servitude — loomed omin 
ouslv, for penal servitude m England is plain hell 
Also I knew that although no passports are required 
m England they still know pretty well what is going 
on, especially m regard to foreigners It is easy to 

f et into England, but deuced hard to get out Also, 
now mg the secret understanding between the two 
~ governments, I had an unca^ premonition tliat every- 
^ thing was not quite right Subsequent events proved 
s to me that this feeling of mine, very seldom at fault, 
'.was correct 

However, strong pressure and great inducements 
were brought to bear on me and I undertook the 
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topographical knowledge which could only be obtained 
through personal contact with men who actually knew 
every inch of the ground. Tlie clnrls back in Berlin 
could not give me that exact information. The higher 
scientific data of the fortifications and the “3se 1 
obtained by social intercourse with high-placed officials 
— officers and engineers at Rosyth — whom I entertained 
at various tm.es. 

The schooling I liad received in the silhouettes 
presently came in handy. One night tny friend, the 
bridge tender, learned that the fleet ^yas getting up 
steam. Accordingly, I stood on the.bridge that night 
and waited. At hve o’clock m the morning, a gray, 
rainy, foggy morning, through tvhicb the ships moved 
almost ghostlike, I made out sixteen war, vessels. 
From their silhouettes, I knew them to be dread- 
noughts, cruisers, and torpedo-boat destroyers. *At 
once 1 filed a cable by way of Bntssels, informing the 
intelligence Department of the (german Navy that an 
English fleet sixteen strong had put to sea. Subse- 
quently I learned that in describing the sixteen ships 
I had made only one mistake. 

I may here draw attention and in return for England’s 
fair treatment of me during my trial, give them gratis, 
this information. The Firth of Forth Bridge con- 
stitutes a grave danger to the Rosyth royal naval base. 

For this reason; Its location between Rosyth and 
the sea is a decided menace. In the event of hostilities, 
in fact before the outbreak of war, it is no ways 
impossible to blow up the Firth of Forth Bridge and 
bottle all war vessels concentrated at the Rosyth base. 
They could thus.be bottled up for several days power- 
less, while a foreign fleet swept at the Scottish coasts. 
The British foreign office will understand what I mean 
by this: Look to the middle island. 

I found it to be partly intervened with soft, soapy 
gneiss, making natural nits and cavities that were 
ideal for the placing of explosives. I learned also that j 
along the Edinburgh approach to the Firth of Forti/ 
Bridge were two pieces of ground and houses ip' 
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reahty owned by Ccrmnns, aJthougli the deeds stood 
tn Scottish names Moreover, little fishing hamlets 
on either side of the bridge harboured more than one 
supposed Swedish fisherman, but who m reality had 
his name still on the German Naval register In the 
event of trouble these men, using explosives stored in 
the two houses m question, could have blown the 
middle island to atoms 

After about tluee weeks I began to be suspicious of 
being followed Arriving home one night I noticed 
that my dress suit was arranged m a different way to 
what I had left it I called my landlady and casually 
inquired if my tailor had been there She said, " No, 
Doctor ” 

“Well,” I replied, " what reason have you then fo 
rearrange my clothes^” 

Her face reddened and she seemed flustered 

“ I wasn't in \ our room,” she faltered “ 1 remem- 
ber now I believe the tailor was here One of the 
servants let him in ” 

I have no reason to shield Mrs Maclcod, for with 
true Scottish thrift she got as much out of me as she 
could and then afterwards declared m court that she 
thought I was a German sp> a fortnight after I had 
been in her house 

1 made it my business to go around to my tailor’s 
within an hours time, and he contradicted her storv 
He had not been at the house To completely venty 
m> suspicions that I was being shadowed I went the 
next day into the “ F and F,” a well known caterer m 
Princes Street In the writing room I wrote some 
letters, one of which I purposely dropped on the floor 
I withdrew to the washroom and returning m about 
fifteen minutes noticed that the letter had disappeared 
Making inquiries of the page and of the cashier 
I learned that a gentleman had quietly picked 
up the letter and without reading it had put it in his 
pocket and walked away Tliat settled it Tliey were 
after me 

I hope this particular defective or Ins supenor could 
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read Greek. For they, or^whoever spent their tim 
translating my letter, read an ancient Greek versjo: 
of " Mary had a Little Lamb.” 

I recognised it as an occasion where I had to mak 
a right royal blu5. I went at once to police head 
quarters in Edinburgh. I asked for Chief Ccmstabl 
Ross, and sent in my card bearing Dr. A, K. Graves 
Turo, S. Australia. Presently I was shown into th 
chiePs room and was receivxd by a typical Scottjsl 
gentleman. I opened fire in this way; 

“ Have you any reason to believe that I am a 
German spy? ” 

I saw that it had knocked him off his pins. 

“Why, no," he said, startled. “I don t know 
anything at all about it.” 

' “ It’s not by your orders then that I am followed? 

“Certainly not,” he replied. , ‘ 

“ Well, chief, it’s hardly likely that anything of 
such importance would transpire without your notice." 

“ What reason have you to believe that you were 
followed?" he asked. 

“ Reason in plenty,” I replied. “ Some agent had 
even the audacity to enter niy apartments and search’ 
-my effects. This, as you know, is absolutely against 
English law, a warrant being necessary for such 
procedure. If you have any reason to take me to be 
a German spy, go right ahead now, or let these rather 
nonsensical persecutions cease. I have taken this up 
to now to be rather a good joke, but my sense of 
humour has its limit." 

Chief Constable Ross became serious, and very 
bravely said: 

“ Well, Doctor, you know we’ve got to obey orders. 
I’m quite satisfied though that there has been a 
mistake made and you shall be annoyed no further.” 

He bowed me out. Of course I knew I still would 
be sliadowed, which I did not mind in the least. I 
reasoned that my visit to the police might make them 
slow down a bit. _ Right along I communicated by 
cables and letter with Berlin and went the even tenor 
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of my way About a week after my experience ^vith 
Constable Ross, I recei\ed information that William 
Beardmore 5: Co , of Glasgow, u ere constructing 
some new fourteen inch guns for the British govern- 
ment That meant a change of base 
I at once made it my business to go to Glasgow and 
get particulars I installed myself in the Central 
Station Hotel, and m a few weeks gained all the 
information I wanted It would take too long to ' 
detail how this U’as done, but you have a very expres- 
sive American saying, “ money talks ” I had the 
plans, firing systems, everything of interest about the 
new fourteen inch turret guns While in Glasgow I 
received letters addressed to me as James Stafford I 
received U\o such letters, and upon my calling at a 
General Post Office for a third, I uas informed that 
there was a letter for A Stafford 
"Oh yes, that is my letter," I said 
The clerk demurred and replied 
" You asked for James StaSord Under those 
circumstances I cannot hand you this letter It is 
against the postal regulations " 

Not being m a position to raise a question, I let 
It go at that, ne\er for a moment thinking that ray 
employers would be so culpably careless as to put any 
incnminatrag eiidence m the mail Events pro\ed 
that that is just uliat they did Mo^eo^e^, I later 
came to know uhy that particular letter was addressed 
not to James but to A Stafford All nw previous 
letters were addressed to me as Dr A K Graves, 
and were enclosed in the business envelope of the 
well known chemical firm of Burroughs & Wellcome, 
Snow. Hill, London, EC — ^which paper had been 
fabricated for the purpose Of course the letters uere 
sent from the Continent to London and there re posted 
Tlie stationery of this chemical firm was fabncated 
so as to disarm any possible suspicion, for European 
post offices are taught to be suspicious It would be 
perfectly natural for me, a physician in Edinburgh, 
to receive a letter from a well known chemical concern 
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British law is one hundred and five calendar days, 
which hundred and five days up to the last minute 
I certainly waited. They were trying to find out my 
antecedents but they did not succeed. 

A letter from the Lord Provost informed me that 
all material for my defence should be in his hands a 
day before the tnal. I had no deface. neither 
denied nor admitted anything. 1 replied to his Lord- 
ship that as I was unaware of any offence there was 
no need of any defence. My attitude was a profound 
puzzle — winch was as I wanted. 

If you care to look over the back files of the English 
and Scottish newspapers of the time, you will read 
that my trial was “ the most sensational court pro- 
cedure ever held in a Scottish court of justice." 

Now I shall reveal every circumstance of 5t. For 
the first time I shall explain how, why, and bv whom 
I was secretly released. Until I revealed myself in the 
United States, even the German Foreign Office thought 
me in jail. 

Against me the Crown had summoned forty-five 
’ witnesses. Tliey included admirals, colonels, captains, 
military and naval experts, post-office officials — I 
cannot recall all. The press from all parts of Europe 
— for all Europe was vitally concerned in this trial — 
was represented. My memory shows me again the 
crowds that packed the big supreme court budding at 
Edinburgh on the first day of the proceedings, ^jc 
imposing names connected with the trial, the strange 
circumstances, a spy, moreover a German 1 These 
things brought the excitement to fever heat. 

Presiding was the Lord Justice of Scotland, himself no 
mean e.\pert in military matters. The Solicitor-General 
of Scoiand, Sir A. M. Anderson, who prosecuted 
for the Crown, was supported by G. Morton, Advocate- 
Deputy. The government Iiad indeed an imposing 
array of bewigged, black-goivned, legal notables mar- 
shalled against me 

Those familiar with British court procedure know 
the impressive manner with which justice is dispensed. 
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Punctiiallv at ten on the morning: of July 23, 1912, my 
tnal opened Clad m his royal red robe with the ermine 
collar of supreme justice, the Lord Justice entered the 
court Before him walhed a mace bearer, intoning 
“Gentlemen, the Lord Justice! Gentlemen, the 
Court 1 ’’ »A£ter the impressive ceremonies had been 
observed the jury was quickly empanelled, I making 
several clutUenges Twelve years m the Secret Service 
naturally lias made me know something of men I 
knew that those twelve hard headed cautious Scottish 
jurymen would demand pretty substantial proof before 
comicting At the time I am frank to say that I did 
not think there was a diance of a verdict of guilty 
being brought m The evidence against me was too 
va^e 

Expressing astonishment at my refusal fo accept 
counsel — which was subsequently forced on me — bts 
Lordship promised to guard my interest on legal points, 
and guard it he did Repeatedly he ruled against the 
Solicitor General and challenged him on more than one 
point I am frank m my admiration of Scottish justice 
My trial was a model 01 fairness 

On {he first day I waived examination on all witnesses 
but the naval and military experts I directed my fire 
against Rear Admiral T B Stratton Adair, who 
superintended the ordnance factones of the Beardmore 
Gun Works in Glasgow The Admiral, a typical 
English gentleman of the naial officer type, long, lank 
with a rather ascetic, clear cut Roman head, not unlike 
Chamberlain in general appearance, e\en to the single 
eyeglass, did not make much of a showing as an 
expert witness for the prosecution The Admiral was 
called m on testimony concerning the new fourteen 
inch gun The point they were trying to establish was 
that It was impossible for a man to ha\e my knowledge 
of these guns unless he had obtained it first hand from 
the works m Glasgow Of course that brought the 
testimony into technicalities I managed to involve 
the Admiral in a heated altercation on the trajectory 
and penetrating power of the so much disputed four 
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teen-inch gun. One word led to another, and notwith- 
standing that he ranked at that time as a rear-admiral 
of the British Na%7, it might have been thought that 
the Admiral did not know more tliaii I did about his own 
guns. Backed into tins corner he was about to di^■ulge 
things in support of his knowledge ^Yhen he recovered 
himself, pulled up suddenly and appealed to the 
court. 

“ Vour Lordship, it is not to the interest of the 
British government to have any more questions on this 
point in open court.” 

I maintained that my knowledge of guns was such 
that I did not need to spy at Beardmore to obtain 
the things I knew. Subsequently after being cross- 
e.vamined by me another of the government s naval 
experts told the court : 

” It is quite possible for one w'itli a ballistic know- 
ledge such as the defendant’s to be able with veo’ hriJc 
data to arrive at accurate conclusions regarding our 
new fourteen-inch gims.” 

TIjc Admiral will no doubt be interested to bear that 
I was largely indebted for much of my inforjnation to 
certain musical-comedy ladies who were on friendly 
terms with members of his staff. 

A note they found in my effects was introduced as 
evidence. It read as follows; 

‘‘The firm of William Beardmore and Co., Park- 
head, Glasgow. B first ordcr.s F new 13.5 gtms F, 
N^avy. Length 51 feet, weight 73 tons. One foot 
longer than 12-jncb, but 12 tons heavier. Weight of 
shot, 1,250 lb., 4^00 lb. more than the 12-inch gun." 

When the first day of the trial ended everybody was 
positive that I should be acquitted of tlie charge of 
obtaining secret information about their guns. Of 
course all this information I had obtained. 

On the recess I was pleasantly surprised when a 
court orderly brought me refreshments from the 
judge’s own table with his Lordship’s compliments. 
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It struck me that I was bemg treated more like a guest 
than a pnsoner 

The second day of the trial brought the Burroughs 
K Wellcome letter into the testimony — the letter that 
had been refused me and had in turn gone back to 
the Chemical Company Very gravely the Crown 
Prosecutor read the contents of this letter aloud As 
I recall the exact wording it was 

"Dear Sir, — W e are pleased to Icam of your 
successful negotiation of the business at hand Be 
pleased to send us an early sample As regards the 
other matter in hand I do not know how useful it 
will be to us In any case my firm is not willing to 
pay jou more than loo m this case *' 

It was unsigned 

While reading, Sir Anderson held the five ten pound 
notes m his hand Upon finishing he began a 
vigorous indictment which m substance he dedaimcd 
m this wav 

" On the face of it, this letter does not seem 
suspicious But, gentlemen, during the Jacobite 
msiirrcctions >au will remember that m communi 
cations of this sort a government was always referred 
to as a * firm ’ If this was an honest business letter 
why was it enclosed m the envelope stationery of a 
company that knew nothing about it’ Why was 
this letter unsigned? Why was cash enclosed with 
it? What was his firm willing to pay £roo for? 
Gentlemen, the reasons for all these things are 
obvious " 

But the letter puzzled not only the court, the jury, 
the newspapers but all England For the first time 
I shall now explain it 

It was from the German government By the 
"business at Iiand " tlic> meant a new explosive and 
slow burning powder that was to be used m the new 
tvne of fourteen inch turret guns being made in 
Glasgow ot UxaS ux uxy 
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Sion. The fact TnctiSinT ^und oS! 

effects, nor was anything knows his business 

S’^he'hSs 

s-a^e^^afds'-rSSnTrthe other points 

”¥£r«e "e ‘s' nbigente working a‘ C— 
not know who tUe^ ‘'r^_iaTsecret Sen-ice 

reports to me, signing '•’'."^^“'^^erhn. Well, the 
number. I.took fa certain British 

“ Other business in hand was PJJ > £100, for 

navy officer under a monthly an act of 

which in the event of war he was ‘o ], arbour 

unspeakable treason and treachery on a cermio 

'^'I'had judged my jurymen right, fue *!’,i^.oo''Jague[ 
little impressed by this letter. J' "2 ^ prosecutor 

and even the fluent l^SW' ,°i/t-“?Imn. I was 
docs not impress a hard-headed Scotcnman. 

feeling in high 'S^rsof^d deliver 

the attendants approach Sir A. M. Andcrso 
a document that had been handed mto court. 
recognised it and my dropped into 

Tlie Solicitor-General read the document a 

I knew they had me. iu;f«r npneral pro- 

In addressing the court the Scteitnr-Gene 1 
duced two pieces of thin P?PCC- 
been brought in on fhe previous afternoom 

I have got to show the court,” he said “PPCf”"\^; 
“ the most deadly code ever prepared against 
safeguards of Great Britain.’ name of 

And it certainly was. It contained , ...g 

cve^i vessel in t(ie British Navy, .evep- nava^ base, 
fortification and strategic point in Great BrUa 
There were over ten thousand names and opposite 
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was written a number For example, the dreadnought 
Queen Mary was number 813 
As I ha\e confessed, I am superstitious And have 
I not reason to be’ It was the Burrouglis &. Well 
come letter that got me caught m the first place And 
my secret code was wntten m a book issued for the 
use of phvsicnns by Burroughs Wellcome! Both 
times the B W mirk was upon me 
Using *1 magmfjing glass I had wntten m tin^ 
characters m\ code There were so rainy names ft 
was impossible to memorise them all Two opposite 
sheets of the little memoranda book were used then 
the edges of the pages were pasted together When 
Oicr 1 learned tint British warships were going to 
pul to sea, I slipped the book m m> pocket, went to 
a position of vantage where I could make out the 
silhouettes of the warships, classified them in my 
mind and then wniing out a cable put down the code 
numbers, say m this way 

214, 69, 700, 910, 21— (necessary words were filled 
in the ABC code) 

This message was sent b> wa> of Brussels or Pans 
to the Intelligence Department of the German Ad 
mtnlty in Berlin and told them what warships were 
jutting to sea or arming at Rosyili The code 
contained such phrases as this 

"Current rumours" * Incoming" "Outgoing** 
" Clcanng for action'* " Ha\c lowered defending 
nets" "Land fortifications arc manned ’ “Pro 
teclne manccu\Tes arc being earned out at sea' 
" Coal being earned by ml * Remarkable influx of 
Resera ists " " Slinc fields being laid" "All is 
quiet, nothing important to report ' " Liners are 

appearing " 

Tlic accidental finding of this code, of course settled 
all further argument I called no witness for the 
defence except two or three personal acquaintances to 
each of whom 1 put this nncstion 

" What IS jour knowledge of mj altitude as regards 
England’ " 
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Tliey all declared that even if I tvas the SPJ ” 
pay of any foreign government I 
shran any personal feeling or animosity towards Great 

® I'lf of tvliich I figured might aid ‘he cause o^ clem- 
ency The jury was not out more than haU an nour. 
I was found guilty of endangering the safeguards 
the British Empirl and under the new law that had 
been aimed against German spies I ® 

years’ penal servitude. Even then my spuits ^'^er 
down. I had what Americans call a hunch. . 

Just before lus Lordship, never 

up, an aristocratic, gray-clad Englishman, uho n 
had been in the court-room before, \^l 

courteously, almost imprcssiyely, a® 

bench. I noticed that the Chief Justice 
with unction, and they had about two 
jiered conversation. His Lordship was 
peatedly. This worried me. 1 felt 1 ^^a5 going 

^^But, in substance, his Lordship’s verdict 

“ Taking all the circumstances into consideration, 
the court pronounces a sentence of eighteen monii 
imprisonment.” 

I smiled and said ; 

“Exit Anngaard Karl Graves. 

A murmur of astonishment was audible. E%er>Doay 
in court was surprised. I heard gasps all around 
especially among the foreign newspaper 
With cverj’body expecting seven years of penal servi- 
tude, eighteen months of plain imprisonment was a 
bombshell. Why? ...... t 

1 was taken first to Calton Hill Jail, Edmbiirgn, 
and transferred after two weeks to Barlmmc 1 nson 
near Glasgow. Considering the circumstances, I was 
treated with surprising consideration. The conditions 
that had characterised my trial prevailed in the prison. 
I soon perceived that the Barlinnic Prision officials 
trying to sound me in a canny Scotch wav — with no 
result. 
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“You’re foolish to stay m here You must 

have something worth while Why don’t you 

get out^ ’’ 

That was the gist of their talks with me from the 
warders up I kept my mouth shut 
Now I slnll present mformhtion that was denied the 
House of Commons upon the occasion of an inquiry 
into my case 

On the fifth week of my impnsonment I was taken to 
the office of the Go\ernor of the prison As I entered 
I saw a slight, soldierly looking English gentleman of 
the cavalry type — (a cavalry officer has certain manner 
isms that invariably give him away to one who knows) 
The Governor spoke first 

“Gra%es, here is a gentleman who wishes to see 
you ” 

The stranger nodded to the Governor and said 
" I may be some time You have your instructions ” 
“That’s all right, sir,’’ replied the Governor 
The Governor left and we were alone The stranger 
rose 

“ My name is Robmson, Doctor Please take a 
seat ’’ 

Of course, being a prisoner, I had remained standing 
Robmson began some casual conversation 
“ How are4hey treating you’ “ 

“ I have no complairts to make ’’ 

“ Is the confinement irksome to you ’ ’’ 

“Naturally” I looked him straight in the face 
“ I am a philosopher Kismet, Captain ” 

“Oh — ho” he exclaimed **You address me as 
Captain Wherefore this knowledge’ We have never 
met ” 

‘ No,” I replied “But I have associated too long 
with vanous types of army officers not to be able to 
detect a British cavalry officer Formerly of an Hussar 
regiment, I take it? ’’ 

He hughed for some time He continued feeling his 
way in this manner Then suddenly he changed front 
Point blank he asked me 
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“ Now, old chap, we know that you worked for 
Germany against us. We also know that you-are not 
a German. Is there any reason whj^ you should not 
work for us? Any private reason ? ' 

“ Captain/' I said, “you of all men ought to know 
that the betrayal of your employers for liberty or a 
monetary reason alone is never entertained by a man 
who has been in ray work. We go into it with 
open, well knowing the consequences if we are caugni. 
We do not squeal if we are hurt.” 

For a time he looked at me very earnestly. 

“H’m,” he said. “That just bears out what ne 
have been able to ascertain about you. It puzzled us 
how a man of your known ability acted me way yo 
did. From the moment you landed in England, ai 
the time you were doing your work, even after you 
arrest, in prison and in court, you showed a sori oi 
listless, almost an indifferent attitude. If I may put it 
this way, you seemed in no w^ays keen to go to extrenws 
in any possible missions you might have had. He 
paused. “We think you could have done more than 
you did. . . . The mildness of your sentence,' lias it 
surprised you? ” 

1 grinned. 

“ Nothing surprises me. Captain.” 

His manner became very earrest. 

“ Supposing.” he said, “ we show you that it was a 
qKOij-deliberate intention on the part of your employers 
to have you caught — what then?” 

This did not startle me either. I had an idw of tlwt 
all along. It is why I played my cards so quietly, why 
I did not accomplish in England everything I had a 
chance to accomplish I did not grin this time. 

“ Under those circumstances,” I said, “ I am open 
to negotiations. But I am rather deaf and my vision is 
^ ’very -much obscured as long as I see bars in front of 
my window.” 

The Captain smiled; 

“Well, Doctor, I may see you again soon.” 

” Captain, I have not the slightest doubt but that 
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^ou But let It be understood, please, that it’s a 
waste of time as long as I am behind bars ” 

“ Leave that to me,” he said, and we shook hands 
I was taken back to my cell I am frank to admit 
that I didn't sleep much for the next two or three 
nights All through my tnal and in Barhnney I had 
been playing a part When the occasion demanded I 
could be as cool as I was with Captain Robinson But 
that was a strain and it took it out of me During 
these following days I was nervous, I had insomnia, I 
paced my cell at night Tlie feeling of a jail is cold 
and thick 

But as I expected, another week brought Captain 
Robinson again This time it was late m the evening, 
after all the prisons were shut up tight The Lieu 
tenant Governor himself took me into the Governor’s 
office No other warder or pnson official observed us 
” Well, Doctor,” was the way Robinson greeted me, 
“ I have something definite to propose to you You 
can be of use to us You have still sixteen months 
of your sentence to sene Are you willing to give 
these sixteen months of your time to us — terms to be 
agreed upon later’ I am prepared to supply you with 

E roofs that you were deliberately put away, betrayed 
y your employers, the Gennan government ” 

He did so to my complete satisfaction As I guessed, 
I had come to learn so much of Germany’s affairs that 
I was dangerous To betray me in such a way that I 
would not suspect and squeal was a clever way to close 
my mouth for' seven years m jail or until the Taunus 
Forest plans had matured 

” How would you suggest that we go about it? ” he 
vsked 

“ To be of the slightest degree of use to you nobody 
must know of my release,” I added “Here is my 
suggestion I must leave the execution of it to you 
The impression I conve>ed around Edinburgh was that 
my health is rather indifferent So it is also believed 
here m the ptison Oa thuase g,CQuiitia it should, he an 
easy matter for you to have me ostensibly transferred 
149 



SECEETS OF GERMAS WAR OFFICE 

The the Governor end yourself, 

Yes” yes ■■Teid'’ Robinson. " Thet noineides rvUb 

my own iLas and plans." Presently he departed an 

1 went back again to my cell. . aroused by 

At half-past five the morning, I was arouseo^y 

f rsid^ 

Statio™°in Glasgow "pew'^ecple were abroad in 
Glasgow at that time of day, and there 
of recognition. The tnp to London “S'-'^son. 
At Euston .Station we were met by Captain Rotansmi 
We went into a private waiting-rooin where 
Robinson signed a paper for the L'enttnant-Gotero 
It was what amounted to a receipt for the PJ]®® . 
delivery of me into hl» hands. Then •''' 

GoveS^or left us; then Robinson left, after handing 
over an envelope contammg casli and instructions. 

I was alone and free, f could then and .there hate 
disappeared. Obviously the English government 

tnisted me fully. . T!„tsell 

My first move was to register at the Kusseii 
Hotel. Opening the envelope in my rooms, I tou 
it contained ten pounds and the following instru 
tionsi' 

" Telephone at 10.30 to-morrow morning, this numbei 
Mayfair ” 

I telephoned the Mayfair number and was 
hold the wire. Then Captain Robinson got on ti 
’phone and told me to meet him at luncheon at one 
o’clock at Morley’s Hotel in Trafalgar Squ^'re" 

• There another gentleman joined us — a Mr. Morgan, 
whom I easily judged and afterwards knew to be of tne 
English Secret Service. Presently Morgan told me 
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that I was to drive with Captain Robinson to Downing 
Street that afternoon 

" One of our ministers wishes to see you,” he 
explained 

We dro\e to Downing Street, Captain Robinson and 
I After we had signed the book that all irisitors to 
“ Downing Street” must sign, I was ushered into an 
anteroom and Robinson took his leave My name 
appears on this book as Trenton Snell, and if the 
English go\ emment challenges a statement that I shall 
subsequently make, let them produce the “ Downing 
Street ” book for the date I shall mention, let them 
have a handwriting expert compare the name ” Trenton 
Snell ” with my handwnting 

I make this statement, for what followed is of tremen 
dous importance 

After a twenty minute wait, which impressed me as 
being different from the slam m and slam out methods 
o! the Wflhelmstrasse, 1 was shown up a flight ol stairs 
The attendant knocked on the door, opened it and 
announced ‘ The gentleman 

I was facing Sir Edward Grey 

He was seated behind a big green covered mahogany 
desk I noticed that the room seemed like a private 
library, books, memorandas letters and dispatch cases 
littered not only the desk but the tables and chairs 
Tlie eve was strudv by a huge piece of furniture, a tall 
leather co\ered easy chair I present these details for 
ob\ious reasons 

Sir Edward, looking small m the big armchair, was 
seated with his legs crossed He was reading some 
document and without a sign of recognition he kept 
me standing there, it must have been ten minutes I 
noticed that he glanced at me now and then above the 
top of the paper Abruptly he told me to take a seat 
When I said that I preferred to stand he nodded and 
pulMig open a drawer took from it a folder that, as 
subsequent e%ents verified I suspected to be a report 
cn me There was another penod during which he 
seemed to be unaware of my presence, and I took 
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advantage o( it to size up my man. He impressed me 
as being one of those intolerable, typically English 
icicles, which only that nation seems able to produce m 
her public servants. Presumably through a FnSSh 
long contact with the races of the East, the English 
diplomat of the Sir Edward Grey t>*pe P^sents the 
bland, imperturbable, non-comnuttal, almost mane ex 
pression of the Oriental that hardly gives one v 
criterion of the tremedous power of perception an 
concentration beneath the mask. 

After twirling his glasses, he said: , 

** I presume you are familiar with Germany s n3\a 
activity.” 

“ Up to a certain point, sir. 

“What point?” he asked quickly. 

“ I am familiar only with the intelligence Depart- 
ment of the Admiralty,” I replied. ^ , 

” Their system ? ” ne asked. “ Is it so extensive anil 
efficient as we have been led to believe? ” 

“ That cannot be exaggerated.” , 

At this Sir Edward began to throw out innuendoes 
to which 1 replied in like vein. The inter\’iew was 
not progressing. Finally, he came out with what was 
in his mind. _ 

“ Do you know if any officials or naval offiwrs are 
selling or negotiating to sell information to Foreign 
Intelligence Departments? ” n- • i 

Although he had not said English officers or officials, 
I knew what he meant, but 1 made up my mind not 
to tell every'thing I knew. 

“There are such,” I replied. 

It liad the effect of making him look at me in a most 
startled manner. 

“ How do you know that? On what grounds dp 
you make that assertion?’* His agitation was lU* 
concealed. 

” I have no specific proof,” I replied — wluch I had—- 
“but from information that has been gained, from 
plans that have been secured — plans like those of your 
dreadnoughts Queen Mary and /1/a.r— it is obvious 
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that these things hate been done with the co operation 
of high officials of your country ” 

He pressed me for further details, but I withheld 
them I could hate told him a pretty story about the 
plans of the Queen Mary and Ajax He fell to study- 
ing a rather voUumnous report, then he began anew 
with lus innuendoes I guessed what was coming 
Although his speech was more prolonged than I 
shall now present it, this is the gist of what he 
asked 

“ Were you ever present at conferences attended by 
high officials^ Were you, for instance, at the Schlan 
genbad meeting’ Have you any data’ Any docu 
mentary evidence of having been there? " 

I was not a bit startled I had guessed it would be 
that His very question showed that it was useless for 
me to deny that I had been at the Taunus Forest con 
ference Possibly one of bis colleagues, recalling my 
meeting him during the Boer War, had dropped a word 
about this coincidence to his Lordship Naturally, I 
told him I possessed no such data Still, I did not 
like the trend of his talk I began to suspect that 
this British Minister was doing one of two things 
Either he did not know everything about the Taunus 
Forest meeting — not at all improbable with the condi 
tions existing in England’s cabinet at that time — or else 
he wanted to learn if I knew the tenor of that confer 
ence In either case it was one of those occasions 
where I deemed it wise to keep my own counsel 

After many searching questions upon the French 
system and her army and navy, he began to try to 
lead me to make compansons between their strength 
and England’s, these being based upon my personal 
observations This, and the whole trend of his 
thought, led me to suspect that Sir Edward Grey was 
in no ways sure in his own mind or favourable to the 
Genran English alliance With men like hiS Lordship, 
personal antipathy plays a powerful part m such 
matters 

He then began to try to make me divulge the con 
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tents of any personal dispatches I had carried for the 
German Emperor, but in this he did not succeed. 

A few days later I received definite instructions from 
Captain Robinson. I was to go on my first mission 
in the interests of the British Secret .Service, and 
subsequently another mission brought me to New 
York, where I resigned from the Service permanently. 


XI 

“ TIIE GERMA*^ WAR MACHINE " 

The numerical strength, disposition and efficiency of 
the German army are more or less well known The 
brain and all prevailing power controlling its fighting 
force of four and a half million men— or taking the 
Triple Alliance into consideration — the forces of which 
■nould in the e\ent of war be controlled from Berlin — a 
force in round numbers of 9,000,000 men — is, lio^ever, 
not known Here for the first time is published an 
account of the inside workings of the German War 
Machine ns far as is possible for any one man to give 
Through my intimate connections with the German and 
other Secret Service systems, through constant contact 
With prominent army and navy officers, I had special 
facilities, of which I availed myself to the full, to gam 
the inside knowledge which I here commit to paper 
The most efficient and elaborate system ever devised 
by the ingenuity of man, used not only for war and 
destruction but as an mtelligence cleanng house for 
the whole of the Empire, is the German War Machine 
Conceived by General Stem in the days of the 
Napoleonic wars, added to and elaborated by successive 
administrations, solely under the control of the ruling 
house, its efficiency, perfect and smooth working is 
due to the total absence of political machinations or 
Jireferences Brains, ability, and thorough scientific 
knowledge are the only passports for entrance m the 
Grosser General Stab, the General Staff of the German 
Empire You will find blooded young officers and 
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gray-haired generals past active efficiency, experts 
ranking from an ordinary mechanic to the highest 
engineering expert, all working harmoniously together 
with one end in view, the acme of efficiency. Controlled 
and directed by the War Lord in person through the 
Chef des Grossen General Stabs — at present General 
Field Marslial von Heeringen, this immense machine, 
the pulsing brain of a fighting force of four and a half 
million men, is composed of from i8o to^ 200 officials. 

At the Peace of Tilsit, after the crushing defeat of 
the Prussian armies at Prussian Eylau and Friedland, 
Bonaparte had Prussia and the whole of Central Europe 
at his mercy. Contrary to the advice of his generals, 
especially .the succinct advice of his often unheeded 
mentor TallejTand, to completely disintegrate Prussia, 
Napoleon through his fondness for pretty women let 
himself be tricked by Louise of Prussia. The interest- 
ing historical story of this incident may be apropM 
here, showing how the world’s history can be cli^gw 
through a kiss. At the Peace Conference m Tilsit, 
Napoleon, on the verge of disintegrating Prussia, met 
the beautiful Queen Louise of Prussia. Tl^ough her 
pleadings and the imprint of Napoleon’s kiss on her 
classic arm, Bonaparte granted Prussia the right to 
maintain a standing army of 12,000 men. That an 
itself did not mean much, but it gave able and shrewd 
Prussian patriots the opportunity to circumvent and 
hoodwink Bonaparte’s poli^. 

Prussia has always been fortunate in producing able 
men at the most needed moments. A man arose with 
gift for military organisation. .He had every pro- 
vince, district, town, and village in Prussia carefully 
scheduled, and tlie able-bodied men thereof put on 
record. He selected the 12,000 men permitted Prussia 
under the Napoleonic decree and drilled them.^ No 
sooner were those men drilled than they were dismissed 
and another 12,000 called in. From this point datec_ 
modem conscription— the father of which was General 
Stein— and this also inaugurated the birth of the War 
Machine. In the three years Prussia had 1^,000 well- 
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drilled men and 120,000 reserves, quite a different 
proposition from the 12,000 men Napoleon thought he 
had to face on lus retreat from Moscow, and which 
played a decisive factor m the overthrow of the 
dictator of Europe 

Through the wars of 1864 and i866 to 18^, the 
Franco Prussian War, the War Machine of Prussia 
was merged into that of the German Empire and is 
a record of increasing efforts, entailing unbelievable 
hard ivork and a compilation of the minutest details 
The modern system of organisation, especiallv the 
mobilisation schedules, are Helmuth von Moltke’s, 
the " Grosse Schweiger," the Great Silent, the strate 
gist of the 1871 campaign 

It is curious that there is a great siniilanty between 
the late Moltke and Heenngen They have the same 
aquiline features, tall, thin, dried up body, the same 
taciturn disposition, even to their hobbies— Moltke 
being an incessant cliess player, Heenngen using every 
one of lus spare moments to pla\ with lead soldiers 
He IS reputed to have an army of 30,000 lead soldiers 
with which he plays the moment he opens his eyes — 
much m the same manner as Moltke, who used to 
request his chess board the first thing m the mommg 
In military circles Heenngen is looked upon with the 
same respect and accredited with quite as much strate- 
gical knowledge as Moltke was It is a siMificant 
fact that, whenever there is any tension m Europe, 
especially between Germany and France, General von 
Heenngen or his comrade m arms. General von 
Tlmlsen Haeseler— also a great strategist and iron 
disaplinanan, immediately takes command of Metz, the 
most important base and military post m the Emperor’s 
domain 

There is no man alive who knows one half as much 
about the strategical position of Metz and the sur- 
rounding country as General \on Heenngen Often 
— oif stormy, bitter cold viintcr nights, sentnes on out- 
posts stationed and guarding the approaches of Metz 
are startled to find a gaunt, limping figure, covered m 
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rcEes!‘r^ti/gye“eV?|d<*™ 

betren"?he''?hif°cVi°V®>'P=^ 

Metz " prowls round measunng every foot ot grouna 

milL east. west, north, and of bs be b.ed 

Metz The steel-tipped arrow ever pointmg at t 
heart of France is safe in the hands of 

Tlie visible head of this vast ^rpmsation is called 
Der Grosse General Stab rvith ’! S",S, 

Each army corps has a kleine 9 -' officers, 

sends its most able officers t°Berbn. -raese office^ , 
in conjunction with the most able nose the 

and architects the Emp re can P,™^“=k 7 ,“pGerniM 
Great General Stafl. The virtual head is the Gcrro“ 
Emperor. The actual executive is called tr-ne* 
Grossen General Stabs." . 

There is a small, dingy, unpretentious room m tn 
General Staff Buildmg where =‘"'“"'=”‘5 of stress anc 

tension or mt«rnational complications, assemble 

men. His Majesty, at the head of the fnufo, 
right the Chief of the General Staff; to tho . 

Minister nf War; then the Minister of R.= '''“y’ “he 
the Chief of the Admiralty Staff. Ton 
total absence of the Ministers of of 

macy. When those five men meet ‘'i= e°c 

diplomatic and financial affairs has ceased. 7 , 

there to act. The scratching of the ® P'"( 'I 

that room means war, the setting in motion 
fighting force of 5,000,000 men. 

Here is another instance: 

When the feeling and stress over the Moroccan 
question was at its height General yon 
leaving his quarters for his usual dnve in tne ^ 
garten was eagerly questioned by a score ot omc^ ^ 
awaiting his exit. , . ^ tn 

“^ccllencwl Gelit’s los? ’’ (“Do we begin. ) 
Grimly Erailing, retumi^ their salutes and win * 
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out pause hmpmg to his watting carnage, came Ins 
answer 

"Sieben Buchstahen, m«ne Herrenl " ("Seven 
letters, gentlemen 1 ") 

In Germany military parlance this means the 
Emperor’s signature, VVilhelm 11 , to the mobilisation 
orders 

In order to give the reader a fairly correct vien of 
this mighty organisation, I have to explain each group 
separately The whole system rests on the question 
of mobilisation, meaning the ability to arm, transport, 
clothe, and feed a fighting force of four and one half 
million men, m the shortest possible time, on any given 
point m either eastern or western Europe For let it 
be clearly understood that the mam point of the train- 
ing of the German armies is the readiness to launch 
the entire fighting force hke a thunderbolt on any given 
point of the compass Germany knows through past 
experience the advisability and necessity of conducting 
war in an enemy’s country The German army is bmh 
for aggression There are four mam groups 

1 Organisation 

2 Transport 

3 Supply 

4 Intelhgence 

Each of these goups is, of course, subdivided into 
numerous branches which we shall go into under each 
individual head 


ORGANISATION 

First comes organisation The German army is 
composed of three distinct parts the standing army, 
the reserves, and Landwehr 
The standing army comprises 790,000 officers and 
men This body of men is ready at an instant It is 
the reserves who need an elaborate system of mobiUsa 
_.t on The reserves are divided into two classes, first 
_ and second reserves So is the L^ndivehr, having two 
" levies — the fii-st and second Aufgebot Every able- 
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bodied man on reaching ‘he age °‘one"rfive Sfy h 
called npon to sen,-e "be "«'*■ 

infantry, cavalry, artilleo-, years; in th( 

The time of sery.ce in {he engineer 

cavalry three, in . Well-conducted men 

corps two, and m the navy • . . remitted, 

get from two to four "art of author- 

This is by no means a charity on the p scheme to 
ities, hnt a well-thrashcd 

circumvent the Hass of “en passing an 

ilgniss or possessing 


..en. A certain class o_i mcii -o. 
examination Vhe equivalent 

Ab'tnncnten Examen fttie q ^ 


r diploma called Abitltnenten Exainen tine eq‘‘'"^jj 5 
of a’^B.A.) serve only one y'f “”¥he active 

class provides most of the '^'f'"®°!?P'”.tic house or 

ofScers, “Sdally the scions of an an5toOTti^^^.|.^^ 

the sons of the old "“’■•“y . °L of the stale 
Germany, are . ,inos‘'y.,?>*““"A ° which Gross- 
Kadetten-Anstalten, military academieSjO 
Liehterfelde bei Berlin ts the most famm^^ ^ 


Liehterfelde bei Berlin is the most lam^. ^ 
backbone and stfSening of the German arm^ 

is the non-commissioned officer ^ewuitea i j^gtay 

and file. In fact, this body of men is ttie 

o^f the thrones in the Ge™an Empir^^, ^ P f 


of the thrones in the years - 

Prussia. These men, after about twehe^)^^^^ 

service in an arrny ’ °e then drafted 

efficiency are the first and _ of the state, 

into all the minor administrative offic . • ^1, and 

such as minor railway, post, excise, m P 

police. The reader will see the but the 

when it is pointed out that not only the Empire 
War Machine has these well-trained men at u 
and call. The same •tajJP'^LiSsSvelSnon^ 


ana can. me same tiuug ay. 
officers to most of the highest 
in the state 


1 me siaic. ,, ^tratc*. 

There are nventy-five army corps all Lorraine 

gical position- The strongest is. in Alsac^^orr^^^^ 
and along the Rhine; the second m importance ga _ 
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mg the Prussian Russian border Ihe whole country 
IS subdiNided mto Bezirks commandos (district posts) 
whose business is to have on record not only every 
able bodied man — reservists — but every motor, horse, 
and vehicle available, also food and coal supply — m fact, 
everything likelj to be wanted or useful to the army 
Eve^ German reservist, or otherwise, knows the 
reporting place of Ins district and has to report there 
when notified within twenty four hours The penalties 
for non compliance are high even m peace times In 
the event of war or martial law they are absolutely 
stringent The commandos are so placed that they 
could forward their drafts of men and material to their 
provincial concentration points at the quickest possible 
notice These provincial concentration points, being 
railway centres, are so located that the masses of men 
and maternlo pouring m from all sides can be handled 
and sent m the required direction without any con* 
gestion How this is done 1 shall explain when I 
come to transportation In each of those district com 
tnaiidos are depots, Montinings Kammem (arsenals) 
where a full equipment for ea<m individual on the roll 
is kept The marvellous quickness with which a civilian 
IS transferred into a fully equipped mihtary unit must 
he seen to be believed, and is only made possible 
through systematic training and constant manoeuvres 
These manoruvres arc costly bat have long been recog 
ntsed in German military circles as essentia] m training 
the units and famihansmg the commanders with the 
Inndling of enormous masses of men In the last 
Kaiser manoeuvres over half a million men were con* 
centmied and massed , m (act, shuttlecocked from one 
end of the Empire to the other without a hitch 
The control of the army in peace or in wvir lies with 
the Emperor He is the sole arbiter and head No 
political or social bodv of men has anj control in army 
matters No political jealousies would be permitted 
Obedience and cfficicnc) arc demanded Mutual 
jealousies and political tricks such as we hare seen m 
the Russian campaign in the &st and latel> m France 

u 
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nrc impossible in llic Gentian system, 
ivonld break instantly, m faet lias done so, any 
trinity ot even the laintcst indication of ™ 'i 
And tberc is no appeal to a Congress, a ChOTler o 
Deputies, or political otRan against llie Emperors 

'''llasTbiit not least, under the. beading of 
is.ition comes the fm.'mcial aspect. Out of t 
milliards of francs, the war indemnity paid by 1 ran« 
to Germany in 1871. 200.000.000 marks m gold co»n 
mostly l-rench, were put auay as nucleus o a ^ad/ 
war ciicst. In a little mediaeval-looking 
the Julius Thurm near Snandau. hes this 
driving force of the miglitiest warTnginc the ssorld uas 
ever seen— ever increasing, for qinctlv and imo 
sivcly 6.000,000 marks in newly minted gold corns 
taken year hy year and added to the J'":.:..- 

first of October each year since i8;i, three 
wagons full of bright and glittering t'vcnty-mark pieces 
clatter over the drawbridge, and these pieces arc store 
away in the steel-plate subterranean chambers ot tnc 
Julius Thurm, ready at an instant’s notice to furnis 
the sinews to the man wielding this force, tins is 
tremendous power in itself, for there are ^'ow close 
500,000,000 marks (£25,000,000) in minted gold coinage 
in storage there. This provides the necessary ‘HS, 
for the German army for ten calendar months, 
authorities have no necessity to ask the countp’t * 
ring politicians — in this instance the Reichstag 
money to start a campaign. They have got it 
hand. Once war declared and started, if needed they u 
get the rest. • . 

This money is under the sole control of militarv 
authorities. It has often been declared a myth, i 
know it to be a fact- Notwithstanding the financial 
straits Germany has gone through at times or may go 
through, this money will never be touched. It 
for one purpose only and that purpose is war. ^Need- 
less to say, it is amply guarded. Triple posts in uus 
garrison to^vn, devices to flood instantly the whole 
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under fifteen feet of v.ater from the River Ha\c!, arc bul 
Items in the sjstem of protection Twice a year the 
Emperor m person, or his heir apparent, personally 
inspects his war chest Jfcchanical balanced deuces 
arc emplo>cd*to check the correct weight It is a 
mancHously simple mechanism b> means of winch m 
less than two hours the whole of this %ast hoard of 
gold can be accurately checked and the absence of a 
single gold piece detected 

TRANSPORT 

One of the most important parts of the organisation 
is the question of transportation Hannibal’s cam 
paigns agamsi Scipio and Napoleon's central European 
wars owed their success in a great measure, if not 
wholly, to their quickness of motion Tins applies 
about tenfold in modern warfare In actual armament 
the leading Powers in Europe arc practically on a par 
The personnel, as regards personal courage stamina 
flati, or wlnteier joti wisli to call it, is fairly eaual 
also Tlicre is little dilTcrcnee m the indiiidual 
prowess of French, Russian. English, and German 
soldiers Tins is well known to military evperts Tlie 
difference is mainl> a question of discipline technique, 
and preparedness, the mam factor being as indicated, 
the .ability to throw the greater number of troops in the 
shortest possible lime against the enemy at any gnen 
point, without exhausting man and beast unnecessanly 
and eneriating the country to be traicrscd It is 
therefore necessary to liaac mimcroub artenes of traffic 
at disposal This will lead ts later to the question 
of Mctualisation, Germany following closely one of 
Moltke’s axioms “March separately, fcut fight 
conjointly “ 

Only m a cotnln where all railroad*, highways, and 
watensays, .and where post and telegraph are owned 
and controlled by the «:tate, is it possible to eiolie and 
perfect a system of transportation such as is at the 
disposal of the German General Staff Eacry mde of 
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ruple lines of steel _jg|juj.jT Hanover, 

%^“SS/o7fe''^iro» 

bodies ot men and vast amounts of goods wi y 
judiciously studied. At any 6>^'!’ *'"5’, ratccical rail- 
tense politcal moments, at number of 

way centre in G«™any there are a certam num^_^,^_ 
trucks and engines k^t for military p rp . acute 
s^rSeLes, as'in the RWnVf>vi=i“ 
period of the Morocco question, with steam up 
As previously related, w per cent, of all the m™ J 
officiars are ex-soldiers Five minutes after th gJJ 
ot the mobilisation orders by the Emperor, ^i-, „ 
of the railway system wonid be nn^'t^*"'^ ” 'way 
control. Specially trained transportation ana r^_. 
experts on the General Staff ‘“K ; ^n the 

direction of affairs. Besides this, *'re exists n 
German standing army a number of E f'nbahn^.^^s ^ 
menter (railway mrps)— all trained railro 
and mechanics. Elaborate tn”=-mbles and transp^^,^^^ 
tion cards are in readiness to be pnt ‘U P 
on the instant of mobilisation, the 

time-tables of peace. Theoretically and prac y . 
schedules are tested twice a year during the b 
manojuvres. , . of 

The same applies to the waterways and ^ 

the Empire. A keen obser^-er will ''Jr" Jr 

the broadness, solidness, and excellent state of r p 
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of the chaussees and conntry roads, out of all proper 
tion to the httle trafHc passing along They are simply 
strategical arteries kept up by the state for nuhtary 
purposes The heads of the transportation and railway 
corps in Berlin sit before the huge glass covered tables 
where the whole of the German railway system to its 
minutest detail is shown in relief, and they by pressing 
various single buttons can conduct an endless chain of 
trams to any given point of the Empire 

To shov. the accurate workings of this system I shall 
relate an incident During the Kaiser manoeuvres in 
West Prussia a few years ago 1 happened to be at 
headquarters in Berlin delivering some plans and 
records of the English Midland Railway system, when 
a General StaS olBcer entered the signal hall and 
made inquiries as to the whereabouts of a certain tram 
having a regiment on board destined to a certain part 
of the manceuvre field One of the operators, through 
the simple manipulation of some ivory keys, m the 
short space of two and a half minutes (as I was keenly 
interested, I timed it) could show the exact spot of 
the tram between two stations, the tram being over 
310 miles distant from Berlin 

As every class Ar vessel m the merchant marine of 
Germany, especially the passenger boats of the big 
steamship lines, can be pressed into government 
service, so can all motor vehicles, taxis, and trucks 
owned either privately or by corporations be called 
upon if considered necessary Through this vast and 
far reaching system o! transportation Germany is 
enabled to throw a million fully equipped men on to 
either of her frontiers within forty eignt hours She 
can double fhis host ra sixty hours more 

SXJPPLY 

Napoleon's dictum that an army marches on its 
stomach is as true to day as it was then, adequate 
provisions for man and beast being the most important 
factor in military science The economic feeding of 
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three-quarters of a million men In peace time is work 
enouRh. It becomes a senous problem in 
of war, especially to a country like Germany, which l^ 
somewhat dependent on outside sources for ‘he feeu 
mg of her millions. Ihe authorities, .^“0 “ 

a possible blockading and consequent stoppage o 
imports, have made *f‘e„ time 

thb^rough German completeness, ^t any given ti 
there is sufhcient foodstuff for man o 

state storehouses and the P-- TO* 

feed the entire German army for twelve 
might seem inadequate, but is not so, « = 
being well aware that war in Europe at the preseni 
time^could and would not last longer than such a 

'"once a year these storehouses , are “'■“'’“H''^Vens 
perishable or deteriorating “fi'^'tnjder, 

of thousands of tins of foodstuffs, especially 
are sold far below their usual o?‘ket prices to he 
poorer classes, notably farmers. Likewise tematenu 
used by the army is as far as possible *“PP’''“ .Lot- 
farmer direct. The total absejnee of Mpetedi pudsy 
fingered army contractors in Germany is pleasant 
the eyes of those who know the conditions in 
Other countries I could mention. „ „,rl»ne 

Besides, the whole of the Gcrmjm fighting ^achin 
is so organised that in all probability decisive 
would be fought in the enemy's country, m which ca 
the onus of feeding the troops wou d fall on t 
enemy, called in military parlance 
and commandeering.” In this, German, ^nd esp / 
Prussian, quartermasters are in no way behind 
Engish confreres, of whose activity in the Boer . 

1 know from personal experience, . . 

iTo give but another instance of the scientific t 
oughness in detail, take a single food prepdrat ‘00 ” 
Erbswurst (pea-meal sausage^, a preparation ot pc » 
meal, bacon, salt and scasonmg, compressed m a ary 
state into air, and water-tight tubes in the 
sausage, each \Yeighing a quarter of a pound. lltgu*y 
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nutntious, light in \\ eight, practically indestructible, 
wholesome, this is easily prepared into a palatable meal 
A\ith the simple addition of hot water Of this prepar- 
ation huge quantities are always kept in stock for 
the army 


INTELLIGEKCE 

Without doubt the most important division of 
the General Staff and upon whose information and 
efforts the ivhole machine hinges is the Intelligence 
Department — really covering many different fields — 
for instance, general science, especially strategy, 
topography, ballistics, but mainly the procunng of 
information, data, plans, maps, etc , kept more or 
less secret by other Powers In this division the 
brightest young officers and general officials are found 
The training and knowledge required of the men m 
this seiMCc are exacting to a degree It requires m 
most cases the undivided attention— often a life study— 
to a single subject 

It has been the unswerving policy of the Prussian 
military authoniies to know as much of the rest of 
the Luropeaii countries as they know of their own In 
the war of 1870 71, German commanders down to a 
lieutenant leading a small detachment had accurate 
information, charts and data of every province in 
France, giving them more accurate knowledge of a 
foreign country than that country had of itself It is 
a notonous fact that, after the defeat of the French 
armies at Weissenburg and Worth, and later at Metz, 
the French commanders and officers lost valuable time 
and strategical positions through sheer ignorance of 
their own country This is impossible under the 
Prussian system To day there is not a country in 
Europe but of which there are the most elaborate 
charts and maps, topographically exact to the 
minutest detail docketed in the archives of the General 
Staff This applies as a rule to the General Staff of 
most nations, but not to such painstaking details 
11 / 
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While undergoing instructions in the Admiral Stab 
in the Koenigergratzerstrasse 70, previous to my being 
sent on an English mission, a controversy^ arose 
between my instructor and myself as to the dista^e 
between two towns on the JLincoInshire coast.- tit 
pushed a button and requested the answenng oroerJy 
to bring map 64 and the officer in charge. 
usual promptness both map and officer appeared, ixie 
officer, who could not have been more than twenty-n>e 
years of age, discussed with me in fluent colloquial 
English the whole of this section of Lincolnshire.^ J^qt 
a hiunmock, road, road-house, even to farmers resi- 
dences and blacksmith’s shop, of which he did not have 
exact knowledge. I expressed astonishment at tnis 
most unusual acquaintance with the locality, mo 
suggested that he must have spent considerable tira 
in residence there. Conceive my astom^mcnt when 
informed that he had never been out of Germany ana 
the only voyage ever taken by him led hiin as tar as 
Heligofand. Subsequently through careful inquinM 
and research — my work bringing me into constat 
contact with the various divisions — I found fhat the 
whole of England, France and Russia was caremliy 
cut into sections, each of those sections being m cliarge 
of two officers and a secretary whose duty it to 
acquaint and make themselves perfectly familiar with 
everything in that particular locality. Through the 
far-reaching system of espionage, the latest and most 
up-to-date information is always forthcoming, _ qna 
time and again I myself, often returning from a mission 
like one of those to the naval base jn Scotland, nave 
sat by the hour verbally amplifying my previous 
reports. 

A part of the intelligence system is the personality 
squad, whose duty it is to acquaint themselves mlh 
the personality of every army and mvy officer of the 
leading Powers. I have seen reports as to the environ- 
ments, habits, hobbies, and general proclivities of men 
such as Admiral Fisher, commanding the Channel 
Squadron of the British Navy, down to' Colonel. 
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Kibault, in diargc oi a battery in Toulouse To mili- 
tary or naval oincers and men of aHairs, die reason 
and benefit of such a system are obvious The 
reader, boweser, may not quite see the point line 
position of a commander m the field is analogous to 
Uic exccuti>c head of a big scHing concern A semi- 
personal knowledge of the foibles and cliaractcristics 
of his customers without doubt gives him an advantage 
over a nval concern, neglecting the personal equation 
bcuig really more important than is generally onder- 
ttood. This has long been recognised and fully taken 
advantage of by the German Army authontics. 


NYithm the last few years an entirely new and accor- 
ding to German ideas most important lactor has entered 
and disturbed the relative military power of European 
nations This is the acnal weapon 
bmee the da>s of Otto LiUenlhal and his glider it 
has been the policy of Germany to keep track of all 
mvcmions likely to be embodied and made use of m 
the War Macliinc It is a far cry from LilienthaTs 
glider to the last word m aerial construction such as 
the mysicnoos Zeppelin Parseval sky monster that, 
carrying a complement of twenty five men and twelve 
tons of explosives, sailed across the North Sea, circled 
London, and returned to Germany Lihenthars 
Bhdcr » cpt aloft four minutes, but this new dread- 
nought of Germany’s flying navy was aloft ninety six 
^ speed of thirty-eight miles an 
^ storm pressure of almost 
ei^my metres Such feats as these arc significant 
at the same tune the outcome and the cause 
lor tre developnent of this part of the War Machine 
h,, purpose here to tell you how far Germany 

progressed m this struggle- for 
^ disclose facts about her 
>t%e \ vwa» have never appeared m print — that have 
i£)9 
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never been heard in conversation. They are taown 
only to the General StaH at Berlin, not even m the 

'^GermaSy nSut doubt has the “f f "P'fc^^tarof 
fleet in the ivorld. The Budget of the 
IQOS-IQOO allows and provides tor the bmlding 
maintenance of twelve dirigibles con- 

far as the knowledge of the rest “ 

cemed tins is all the sky navy that 
It IS a fact, though, that she has three times the numne 

which she ofiicially acknowledges. 

The dirigible balloon centres in are 

they are situated at vitally strategic points. carder, 
two on the French border, one on Russian bord , 
one on the Atlantic Coast, and a ^'^cSiFort- 

Berlin. The exact places are Sfrassburg, Frankfe 
on-the-Main, Posen, Wilhelrashafen, and Berlin, 
does not include ‘he irarvellous station ij* f, .[on 
in the North Sea, this being a strategic point in gla » 

to Great Britain. Nothmg is known about U ns 
land station. No one but those on official bitsines ar^ 
permitted within a thousand yards of.it. I shal 
things concernmg it. , a 

Besides these purely military posts, 
number of commercial stations necessary as , 

the regular transportation aerial lines that _ 

the convenience of the public. Like 
merciai steamers, however, they are 
subsidised by the government. At a 
they can be converted and made use of tor g 
ment purposes. Taldng these transportation hnes miu 
consideration, it is safe to state that by summer o 
present year Germany could send fifty huge air P 
to war. . / nf 

It may be a puzzle to you why, in_ the tace 
disasters and accidents to these Zeppelins, ^ 

is spending about £1,000,000 on her aerial fleet, rto 
■we come to a very significant point. I know an 
certain members of the German General Staff ® 

well as trusted men in the aerial corps, that there are 
170 



“ THE GEBMAN WAB MACHINE ” 

two conditions under which airships are operated m 
Germany One is the ordinary more or less well known 
system which characterises the operation of all the pas 
senger lines now m service m the Empire It is the 
system under which all the disasters that appear in the 
newspapers occur Airships that are used m the general 
army flights and manccmrcs are also run under the 
same system as the passenger dirigibles — for a reason 
The other system is an absolute secret of the German 
General Staff It is not used m the general manosuvres, 
only in specific cases, and these always secretly It 
has been proved to be effectue m eliminating 75 per 
cent of the accidents which have charactensed all of 
Germany’s adventures m dingibles and heavier than 
air machines These statistics are known only by the 
German General Staff office 
Let us go into this further Cntics of the German 
dirigible who foolishly rate the Trench aeroplane supe 
nor point out that the Zeppelins have three senoua 
delects— bulk and heaviness of structure, inflammability 
of the gas that floats them, and inability to store enough 
gas to stay m the air the desirable length of time wiflt 
out coming down Tlie secret devices of the German 
War Office have chminated all the objectionable 
features They have overcome the condition of bulk 
and heavnness of structure by their government chemists 
devising the formula of a material that is lighter than 
aluminium, yet which possesses all of that metal’s den 
sity and which has also the flexibuity of steel Airships 
not among the twelve that Gemnny admits officially are 
made of this material Its formula is a government 
secret and England or Trance would give thousands of 
pounds to possess it 

ihe objection of innamroability of the lifting power 
has also been overcome Tlie power of the ordinary 
hvdrogen gas m all its vanous forms has been multi 
phed Inrecfold by a new diocygen gas discovered at the 
bpandau government dicmtcal laboratory This gas 
has also the enormous advantage of being absolutely 
non inflammable I have seen experimimts made with 
xyi 
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it. It cannot be used 

Dirigibles that are equipped with it are not ‘“H' 
awful explosions that have charactensed ftBltts tinder 
the ordinary system. Another .enwmous advantage is 
that the gas has a liquid form. To produce th® S 
it is only necessary to let the ordinary atmo^Phere 
come in contact with the liquid. Corned . . 

two feet long and with a diameter 
obvious that enough of this liquid c^ be -j 

the big war dirigibles to permit their q^Iv 

air. So, you see, all the objections to the 
known system of operation have been overcome y 

‘"'xh?® St' dirigible tried by the War 0 ®“ 'f,? ’ 

the mysterious Zeppelin X, made a at-ence 

from Stettin over the Baltic to Upsala 
across the Baltic again to Riga m the Gulf of Mana* 
where it doubled and sailed back to 2**}^**'* ^ i-n..jit 

a journey of 976 miles. The airship had a comple 

of twenty-five men and five tons of dead ^ 

travelled under severe weather conditions, the m 
being March, and snow-storms, hail and 
throughout the voyage. The significance f f-g 

can be easily understood if you consider the d 
from Strassburg or Diisseldorf to Pans or 
gical points to France is approximately 29s miies. 
ship like the Zeppelin X could sail over Fr 
border, dynamite the fortifications around .. 

return, the journey being roughly 900 miles 7° ^ y 
less than the actual tnp made by the Zeppelin ^ • 
Moreover, the German military trials have showm t 
possibility of an aerial fleet leaving their home P°rts 
cruising to foreign lands and returning '''{^hout t 
necessity of landing to replenish their gas tanks or lue . 

Let me show you how the German aerial corps 1 
made up. It is called the Luftschiffer Abteilung ana is 
composed of ten battalions, each consisting of 35 ° 

They are all trained absolutely for this branch of tne 
service. Only the smartest mechanics and artificers are 
selected. In the higher branches the most intelligent 
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pnd bravest officers hold command Considenng the 
usual pay in continental armies, the v. aces of tfie men tn 
the General acnal corps arc exceptionally high In fact 
the> are the highc'st paid m the German army Tliey 
arc not ordinary enlisted men, meaning that they serve 
only their tw o > cars' time Most of them ha\ e agreed to 
serve a lengthy term Mamed men are not encouraged 
to enroll m this branch of the service It is obvious 
from the nature of the work that the hazards are often 
great The wonderful system of the German War 
Machine has been installed with rare detail m Hie aCnal 
corps The equipment of the different stations is really 
marvellous, for c\er>'thmg human ingenuity has been 
able to devise concerning the dingiblcyou will find m 
application Each station is full} equipped and ts an 
ausolulely independent cenfre m itself fake the base 
at Heligoland It is the newest and the one that is 
always cloaked with secrecy 
At the extreme eastern comer of the island of Heh 
gohnd one sees, amid the sandy dunes three vast 
oblong, iron gray structures At a distance thej are 
not unlike overgrown gasometers I say at a distance, 
for It IS impossible for any visitor to get within a thou 
sand vards of the station The solitary approach is 
guanicd bv a tnpic po<t of the marine guanl If you 
walk toward the station before >ou come willim a 
hundred vnrds of the guard you wiU find large signs 
•ctting fotth in unmistakable and terse language that 
dire ard vwifi pcmltics follow anv further exploration 
m that direction Is ot onl) EngJisli but German v isitors 
to HcligoIanJ have found out through their course that 
even the slightest infringement of the rules of these 
signs IS dangerous I shall, however, lake you a little 
closer 

Walking on until jou rrc within fifty yards of the 
crcit balloon sheds you pause before a tall fence of 
barbed wire tins connected with an elaborate alarm- 
bell system that sounds in the two guard houses For 
in«tance, if an enterpnsing secret igent of France were 
10 trv to steal up on tlie «tattoR, if he came by night 
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and cut through the barbed wire, a senes of bells would 
immediately sound the general alarm. Haung passed 
through the six strands of barbed wre a 
tower meets the eye. In this tower are . 

powerful searchlights as well as ^ complete wireless out- 
fit. All the Zeppelins carr>' wireless By means of 
elaborate reflectors, it is possible with the searchlignts 

to flood the whole place with daylight m middle oi 
the night. Thus ascensions can be made safely at any 
hour of the twenty.four The three oblong s.hcds surnd 
in a row, the middle being the largest, l>av'ng spaces 
for two complete dirigibles, while the other s^icds ho 
but one each. They are about Eoo feet long, 200 
broad and 120 feet liigh. The whole structure itse 
can be shifted to about an angle of 
being worked on a plan similar to the railroad 
turn-table. The reason for it is that with th® 
of the wind the sheds are turned so 1,;- 

be placed advantageously for the removal of the airsn p 
from its place of shelter. , 

The whole layout and the vast area of space ^10 
that it is the government’s intention to still furtu« 
increase the plant. In fact, on my last visit to 
land— and it was more than two years 
evidence of another shed about to be^ “hdt. At in 
station is the most efficient meteorological . 

of all the stations. The most up-to-date and sensitiv 
instruments connected with this science are ih 
in duplicates, and the highest experts such as on j 
Germany can produce are m charge of the department. 

When I was at Heligoland I noticed a vast differenc 
in the strength of the fortifications compared to wnai 
they had been. They used to be tremendous, but since 
the addition of the naval base they have become 
secondary. Half the soldiers on duty there have been 
transferred elsewhere; so with the big guns. There 
is no longer any need for them. As I stated, I saw a 
fourth big balloon shed in the course of construction. 
I have not been on the island for two years. Nobody 
has been -near the extreme eastern end e.xccpt those 
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closely identified with the service Considering that 
Germany has not bmlt more than one extra shed, that 
means me dirigibles, and there is nothing on earth 
that could stand up against them Heligoland does 
not need forts any more Ihe new forts float lu the 
sky and can ram death 

Heligoland has ahvavs been a sore spot of Bntish 
diplomacy Originally England owned the island, 
now It IS a menace to England When Lord Salisbury 
was Prime Slimster of Engand, he conceived what he 
believed to be a shrewd diplomatic move He offered 
Bismarck the island of Heligoland m exchange for 
some East African concessions Heligoland is now the 
kej and guard of Germany s mam artery of commerce, 
being the key to Hamburg With the dirigible station 
of Heligoland to guard her, Hamburg is impregnable, 
and on England's northern coast they have a way of 
looking out across the North Sea \sith troubled eyes, 
for who knows when those monstrous cartndge- 
shaped monsters will rise into the air and sweep over 
the sea? Stranger things have happened, even though 
the countries ha\e their secret diplomatic under- 
standings 

Let us consider one of these new war monsters, 
the latest and most powerful, the X 15 The latest 
Zeppelins, charged with th6 newly disccnered dioxy 
genous gas, gi\ mg these sky battleships triple lifting 
cipacit) , the perfecting of the Diesel motor, giving 
enormous consumption (fifty of these Diesel engines, 
their workings secret to the («ennan goiernment, are 
stored under guard at the b«g navy yards at Wilhelm 
shafen and Kiel, ready to be installed at the break of 
war into submannes and dmgibles), ha%e given the 
German type of aircraft an importance undreamed of 
and unsuspected by the rest of the world 

The operating sphere of the new balloons has 
evtended from 100 to 1,200-1,400 kilometres Secret 
trial tnps of a fully equipped Zeppelin like X 15, 
carrying a crew of twentj four men, six quick firing 
gims, seven tons of e-vplosive, have extended from 
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^ li Cur^H^n. 


speaks' f°'r‘itse1f/'W toms'?n"’E?gS . 

Mms%nd?w°th the mfleage 

In the event of hostilities betweM Enpan 
Germany, this statement ”“ds P Zeppelins were 

is why I menttoned that the latter y PV under- 
a powerful factor ■" hnnpng about an 
standing between those two Ij'lson’s day nor 

neither the historic wooden walls of Kjso^ England 
the steel plates of her ““‘'fS "f.^ads of monsters 
or any other nation against the inroads oi me 

of the air. , * <»«rMostve does not 

The capacity of seven tons of ex^osiv ^ 

exhaust the of this can carry 

it on good authority that the p®? " ;? ^necessary. As 
double that quantity of * jjls the Stio of 

the size of these vessels increases, so does in 


their carrying capacity. ...iltiires could creaTc 

Picture the havoc a dozen Present-day 

attacking a. city like London ®^.^W®n,denuatc. In 


attacking a, city like London inadequate. I' 

defence against these ships is .onldVise to a 

attacking large places, L °,hich distance 

height of from 6.00° ‘f, , ‘jentli. 7<» . f«‘ 


height of from 6,000 to t>,ow , ‘j--*!, 700 - 
these huge cigar-sliaped engines ^and no 

long, would appear ^le size of a / .fnpy sailed 

bigger. 1 know that Zeppelins have { n^ at 

aloft at an altitude of 10.^ feet. Picture 


aloft at an altitude of 10,000 feet. ^ comfortable 
that elevation, everybody aboard m °nd. The 

quarters, ready to drop explosives to the g n 

half-informed man— and thwe nrovcrb about 

in European cabinets, which recalls P. to 

a little knowledge being a , JJfLj^ble out 

say that a flock of aeroplanes can put a g|eva- 

of business. Consider now an ® rcpocliitt 

tion of (3,000 feet, and remember that the nci\ PP 
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have gone thousands of feet higher An aviator at 
6 000 feet is so cold that he is practically useless for 
anything but gtuding his machine How m the i\orld 
IS he or his sent mate going to do harm to a big craft 
the size of the Zeppelin that is far above him? An 
aviator who has ever gone up, say 8000 feet, will tell 
you when he comes down what a harrowing experience 
he has had What good can be an individual, exposed 
to the temperature and the elements at such an altitude, 
in doing harm to the calm, comfortable gentleman m 
"the heated compartments of the Zeppelin^ Quatsch! 
which IS a German army term for piffle I 
At 8 000 feet the small target a Zeppelin affords 
would move at a rats of speed of from thirty five to 
sixty miles an hour The possible chances of being 
hit oy Icrrestial gunfire are infinitesimally small This 
does not tahe into account the vast opportunities that 
a dirigible has for night attacks or the possibility of 
hiding among the clouds The X 15 sailing over 
London, could drop explosives down and create 
temble havoc They don’t have to aim They are 
not like aviators trying to drop a bomb on the deck of 
a warship They simply dump overboard some of the 
new explosive of the German government, these new 
chemicals having the property of setting on fire any 
thing that they hit, and they sail on They do not 
have to worry about hittmg the mark Consider the 
size of their target They are simply throwing some 
thing at the City of London If they do not hit 
Buckingham Palace they are apt to hit Knightsbndge 
And remember that whatever one of the new German 
explosives strikes, conflagration begins 
Aeroplanes biplanes monoplanes, and tHe other 
innumerable host of small craft so often quoted as 
a possible counter defence against the Zeppelin, are 
overrated and are m any case theoretical The Ger- 
man authorities have made vast and exhaustive tnals 
m these matters The strenuous efforts on the part 
of this Empire to increase its dirigible fleet is to my 
way of thinking answ er enough The German General 
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Staff at Berlin tries out more thoroughly than any 
nation in the world every new device of warfare. 
They have tr-ted the aeroplane and the dirigible. I 
have heard the leading experts and aviators who have 
been assigned to both types agreeing that the Zeppelins 
of the X 15 type have nothing to fear from anv 
present-day flying machine — and that is good enough 
for me. 
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Tub map of Europe is certain to undergo some ^e^y 
decided changes within the next decade, very possibly 
in less time Social and economic conditions, let 
alone the paramount political ambitions of the indi- 
vidual rulers, must bring about a decided alteration 
m state boundaries in Central Europe This will be 
accomplished either uith or without war — ^with blood- 
shed most likely History and human propensities 
ha\e shown the inability to settle any vital points by 
peaceful arbitration, and the more one comes in 
contact with the forces obvious and otherwise, direct- 
ing human affairs, the more one learns the rather 
disheartening fact that the millenium is as far off as 
ever The prophecies of the old Biblical prophets 
about nars and rumours of wars are as pertinent 
to day as before the advent of Christ The methods 
may n3\ e changed since the conception of the Chnstian 
religion, but the results will be attained now as ever 
by the right of a mighty sword arm 
The most vinle and aggressive Poner m the centre 
of Europe is Germany proper — this term of Germany 
including the v.hoIc of the Teutonic races, such as the 
German speaking portion of Austria, Holland, Switzer- 
land and m all probability the Scandinavian branches 
of the Teutonic dan meaning Sv.eden, Norway and 
Denmark Social and commercial aims and aspirations 
in Sweden, Norway and Denmark independent as they 
are and probably always will be, still show a decided 
trend to Central Germanic cohesion Tlie ^hol? of 
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Europe is roughly divided into 
the Teutonic, the Latin and the Slaionie. 
Teutonic has AngIo-Sa.ron. Gemamc Mian and 
suh-divisions. The Latin has the Ff'"'’'’ 

Spanisli nations; and the . f; ;^;_ns such' 

Slav races with their innumerable 
as Moseovite, Ceech, Pole, Croat, f ^^hTts! 

These three groups arc distinctly different 
'thotichts, manners and ambitions, inrotign 
religion ’they are also deeply ?"'S A do^not sa? 
of its higher commercial for there your 

war.s the Germanic races— at the J drawn 

witWn the last twentjr-Bve years 
together at an astonishing pace. J?,7_lanl. cadi 
as Belgium, Holland, Denmark and Swi ^pensive 
possessing their own ical. 

government, existent ^".'y, crown up 

ousics of their bigger there has ffro 

a decidedly incorporating spirit. if that 

natural disinclination of -j-g by no 

country, the general mass of the cwtral 

means averse to hecomc of tb® 

European Empire, the unswer\'ing ambition 
house of the Hohenzollcrns. ■Nritremburg 

Since the days when the CounTs of 
became electors of Brandenburg, _ “Om ^ 

Knrfiirst, Frederick the Greet, to the present Lmper . 
the House of HohenzoIIern has shorn dself to ne 
most virile dynasty in modern history, ^o Uevel- 
clever, they possessed the rare faculty of findi j;*... 
oping and using men having the necessary a ry 
execute their current policies. .. «iich 

In tlioroughlv feudal and aristocratic epuntnes sul 
as comprise Central Europe, especially Ge ^ 
decided, unswerving aims are necessary. ti . 
policies are conducted in a clear, level-headed ma 
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judicioti'ly de> eloping the wealth and culture of the 
general masses, the stability of such a government or 
throne vs well nvgh unshakable 
It has often been spoken and wntten that in countnes 
suth as Germany and Austria, Souahsm, to quote but 
one of the numerous ' isms/’ has undermined existing 
governmental powers To a close s «cient, these asser- 
tions are absolutely wrong Teutonic Germanic races 
have ever been given to deeply analvtvcal, philosoplucal 
studies, criticising and dissectmg the policies of their 
rulers But underlying you will find a deeply practical 
sense and appreciation of material benefits The 
Gennan Socialist is m fact a practical dreamer, quite in 
contrast to his mercurial effervescent Latin proto^Tie 
The rulers of Germany have learned the lesson that the 
stability of a throne rests on the welfare of her people, 
and everyone must admit that they have succeeded in 
this respect better than any other dynasty known to 
history Germany without doubt is the most uniformly 
prosperous and civilised country m the world And 
therein lies tlie danger, as no sane and prosperous 
business can afford to stand still Neither can a solvent 
Mrile nation, such as Germany, mark time For this 
reason Two things must happen in the near future 
Germany must expand peacefully m Europe, to the 
north east and west, or there will be war The reasons 
for this I gate m the chapter on 'The Balkan 
Country ” 

And that the chances of peaceful and really sensible 
adjustment are thoroughly discounted among German 
men of affairs, must be pretty obvious to the careful 
reader An intensely practical and sating people such 
as the Germans w ould not spend billions m money, a 
vast amount of time and labour, m perfecting and 
keeping up a fighting maclitne without being thoroughly 
continced of the necessity of tins investment Strong, 
weaUhj and powerful as Germany is to day, the strain 
^ and for this reason alone existing 

pohUcal and geographical conditions m Europe must 
undergo a decided change 
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These changes are bound to occur, but it is hard to* 
set a correct time. It may be to-morrow; it certainly 
will not be more than a decade hence. iTie deatli of 
the Emperor Francis Joseph will precipitate it at once — 
and he is old and feeble. ^ 

Secondly, the Church. The mainstay of the Catholic 
Church rests with the Austrian monarchy and with the 
death of the old Emperor, they would — in fact have to 
—look to some other country and ruler for protection. 
There is no Catholic ruler in a Catholic counti^o-day 
able to support and protect the dignity of the Church. 
The German Emperor is a Protestant monarch, but he 
is first and last a Christian, and thanks to his usual 
keen and far-sighted policy, backed^ up by strong 
spiritual convictions, religious dissensions^ ime almost 
unknown in his Empire. The Catholic religion cdJOX® 
in no country, save the United States and Bntisn 
Empire, more real freedom from persecution than it 
does in Germany. And the Emperor’s personal stand* 
ing with the Vatican is excellent. I need only remind 
the reader of his perennial visits to the King of Itnly* 
when he never fails to visit the Vatican, paying his 
respects as the ruler of twenty-seven millions of Catho- 
lics, if you please, to the keeper of Peter's keys. 

In the course of my work, I have met eminent dig- 
nitaries and princes of the Catholic Church who freely 
expressed their willingness to support the Emperor s 
general policy. 

THE BUTFER STATE OF THE KORTH 
As Germany has provided herself with a buffer state 
and ally in Southern Europe, meaning Turkey, so she 
has cleverly succeeded in creating a similar condition 
in the c-xtreme north of Europe. Sweden and Nonvay, 
at no time friendly to the Moscovite — you need only 
recall the days of Charles XII— have within the last 
years developed a strong martial feeling against 
Kussian aggression. Both countries arc intensely 
patriotic and independent and would not on any account 
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folcrate incorporatjon Gennanj does not want -Nor- 
way and Sweden and Scandtna\ia knows that They 
also know that Russia, having a free hand does want 
them Hence they are looking towards Germany to 
keep a national independence With German help, 
Sweden and Norway could maintain, transport and 
place three-quarters of a million of first class fighting 
men m the field, and that at strategical and crucial 
points of the Russian Empire 
Tlic persona! domination of the House of Hohen- 
zollcm, e\en outside political matters, is tremendous, 
by \ irtue of great v, ealth and marnages — the Emperor's 
sons having married the most wealthy pnnccsses m 
Europe — besides the pn\atcly invested fortunes of the 
Emperor, giMng him a tremendous influence in com 
mcrctal affairs 


n>r»n (.— TAuitti teat vritUi* umt utan At tr'ert /At narArth tut 
r*» ht I trk) A/it m/nltfu a ituelui ug tAafUt- 

ngtAuhtAttfms tt utag itineMidin 


rRCKMTB-VIULiiXO TKOUTTO:* fTtur > IWCXHII t TTH 



T. WERNER LAURIE’S 
LIST OF NOVELS 
AT ONE SHILLING NET. 

WITH PICTURE COVERS IN COLOURS 

A LIST OF DELIGHTFUL BOOKS 
TO READ, BY 


Victoria Cross 
Maud Chnrtoa Draby 
Janes Clyth 
Periras Hone 
Floreace Wardea 
Pcaok RUbard&OQ 


Oertle do S. Weatworth*Jaffl09 
Maty OauBt 
Bart Kennedy 
Stanley Portal Hyatt 
Hobart Bland 
Edett Pb>U;iotU 


and Arnold Bennett 



ON ALL BOOKSTALLS AND OP ALL BOOKSELLERS 
Published at CLIFFORD'S INN, LONDON, by 

T. WERNER LAURIE, LIMITED 


T.' WERNER LAURIE’S NOYELS 


lady JIM OF CURZON STREET 

By FERGUS HUMS ^ 

Auiiortf ‘'Tub Mystbby or A Hansou Cab. 
la. net. 

IIS'S 

^hich h»T= made hU woA so popobr. 

■■ A .illr, iptkUaZ Sodtif 

the SAUYIWG OF A DERELICT 

By HAUBIOE DRAKE 
l8. net. 

The DMy ;l/ai7 olTeted a ptUe ot if''" '“JipH. 
novel, and over 600 i 

The prize was awarded to this tbrllUDg ano 
adTCnlure story. 

THE SINEWS OF WAR 

By EDEN PH1LVPOTT8 and ARNOLD BENN 
la. net. 

An astonishing moidei^ opens ^ poe’jf 

and the coroner’s inquest fiction, 

the most original characters m modern sens metro* 

From the lodEing-hcoacs. dubv aod >>-aatM dthe “f o 
polls, the scene changes to London Docks, tonce^^^ 
mid-ocean, and linatly to the West Indies, 
mystety of -nie Sinews of Wat ’ becomes at US ^ 
mvelied, and a title that will pilule the leader t-nnl me 
end is explained. 


